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The sunsets barn and die, 
The moon comes op the ek» 

The white sights brood apon the coring year 
in thie window thou didet stand 
Where now within my band 

I lay my face and know thou art not here 





What flowers of the south, 
With white or crimeon muonutl, 
Blow round thee through these houre and me ver ct 
What sehadews tropical 
About thy chamber fall, 


My own, in that far! ! 


snd where thor dos? 


Thou star! as do arire 
\ myetic’s raptored eyes 
Lito some planet, his hereatter place 
So upward from these drenr 
Last midniyhts of the year, 
My epirit recks the heaven cf thy tace ! A.! 
—— 


DAVY CROCKETT 
ON THE TRACK; 
The Cave of the Counterfeiters. 
BY FRANK CARROLL, 


AUTHOR oF “‘THE HEIR OF GLENDALE, 
“JOHN PASKMORKE 5 PLOT,” ETC. 





CHAPTER \V. 


THE SCOURING OF THE FOREST, 


We left Colonel Crockett and his cow- 
panions with the bear which had jast been 
slain. Old Whirlwind yet had the carcass 
by the ear, shaking it and growling {u- 
rionusly, with fall canine exaltation over 
the achievement of his master. 

The latter leaned ou his rifle, looking 
down on the dead animal as the others ap 
proached, 

"Taint bad for cold Betsy,” he raid. | 
‘She knows jist where to find the heart of ; 
a critter like this. Bot the tarnation brnte 
has took us off the trail.” 

**T am going back to the rook to try for | 
it again,’ said Rob. | 

* All right,” said Davy. 

‘** Whirlwind won't let me leave bere till 
I take off the hide. Ill be after you svon. ° 

The others stood by while the hunter 
skilfully removed the hide from the ani- 
mal. He also cut out a few choice pieces 
of the flesh, which were wrapped op in the 
hide and left in a place of safety. 

The remainder of the party now joined 
Rob, who was carefully searching the 
woods surrounding the open rock for some 
trace of a human trail. 

In vain, however. The bard, parched 
ground bad taken no impression of foot- 
steps. The autamn leaves had not yet com- 
menced to fall, and the ground here was 
nearly bare of grass, or anght else that 
could retain the marks of feet. 

The others joined in the search, with 
like ill success. (‘rockett pnt the dog's 








nose to the ground, and led him carefully 
over the whole place. ‘The animal was ex- 
cited yet from bis bear bunt, and could not 
be brought to any keen scent of the soil. | 
He either discovered no human ecent, or 
disdained more ignoble game after his 
bear chase. 

‘We must spread a_ little,” said | 
Crockett. ‘ The ground here don't take. | 
Let us go about a Cendeed yards ont, and 
try the sile in a circle, till we ran to- 
gether. He's left the bush mighty keer- | 
fal.” 

This idea was at once pat into effect. 
The dog, on which so much reliance bad 
been placed, followed unconcerned at bis 
master’s heels, apparently not knowing or 
not caring what was required of him. 

Occasionally he would take a start to the 
right or left, but it was only in pursnit of | 
a fly, or some other canine food for fancy. 
He took no scent. 

Crockett, who had completed his space 
ere the others were balf done, led the dog 
round the whole circle. But in vain, 
neither man nor dog found apy trace of | 
the fugitive. 

** They're not crows, and they can't tly,” | 
said the hpnter. ‘* And they ain't moles, 
and can't dig. They've gone over this 
ground jist assure as shooting, and I'm | 
not a-going to give it up so.’ 

**We must find the trail,” said Rob, 
with deep earnestness. ‘‘I dare not leave 
Maggie in the hands of that villain if I 
spend a lifetime seeking ber.” 

**Let us spread a bit more,” said Mr. 
Baldwin, ‘‘and each search on bis own | 
hook. The further out be goes the leas care- | 


fal the scoundrel will get. It's a thing sure 
that be got off his Lorse at that rock, and 
came through the bush there. He's not on 
the rock yet, that’s sound, and the question 
is how he left it.” 

** He struck inward,” said Davy. ** The 
rock sticks its pose out, here and there, and 
it's like that hes made the most of it. The | 
ground’s as bard as a brick between. 

Rob had already caught this suggestion, 
and was following the line of occasional 
oate of rock. Part of the others 
followed him, the remainder continuing 
their search to the right and left. 

** Come bere, Davy!” cried Kob. ‘ Get 
your eye down to that mark and see what 
you make of it.” 

Davy ran op in reply and looked at the 
mark indicated. It was a very slight im- 
pression in a patch of moss on the e of 
the rock. The delicate plant had been 
somewhat flattened, and on close examina 
tion some of its minute parts were found 
to be bent and broken. 

** There's something heavy fell on that,” 
eaid the hunter. ‘ The sile starta jist here 

Rob. Keep your eyeslively. Down 
to it, man, on bands and knees, and smell 
it out if you can't see it” 
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The ground here was thinly covered with | 


grass, a yielding, elastic variety, that would 
spring again, after being trodden on, ‘This 
was keenly examined, all the men now 
baving gathered at the spot, and each 
jolming in the search. 

No positive traces were found. There 
were some faint, illusory marks, here and 
there a blade of grass that remained bent, 
a broken twig, or some similar doubtful 
indication. 

Davy followed these marks with a slow, 
cautions progress, Kob keeping side by 
side with him. 

‘** There's been no rain to beat the grass 
down,” be said. ‘Some varment monght 
have — this way. If that blasted dog 
would only nose something, I'd be better 
satisfied. But hes got the smeil of bar, 
and it’s all up with him.” 

For a quarter of a mile these marks were 
followed. In one or two places they were 
sufficiently defined to be almost certainly 
the tracks of human feet. 

They led to another rocky shelf, a bed 
of flat, bare limestone, the most extensive 
they had come to yet. Here the trail they 
had been following utterly ceased. For 
several bours they searched, tracing the 
ground for half a mile in some directions, 
and skirting the edge of Sagar Hill in their 
search, bat without avail. 

The soil was of a character excellently 
adapted to hide the traces of footsteps, 
and the sparse, elastic grasa which clothed 
it sprang up onbart from every tread upon 
it. Their own steps, though they had 
walked without cantion, were only in oc- 
casional places visible, and the careful ab- 
ductor had succeeded in leaving nu marks 
of his passage sulticiently declared to be 
evident to men who did not know where 
to look for them. 

** This wood's fall of varment, that howls 
around every night, said Crockett. ‘* When 
you see the grass scratched, yon can't tell 
bat it's been wolf, bar, or catamonnt, or 
whether it were a buman varment. If the 
thundering dog hadnt got bar smell in his 
nostrila now! Id give ten coon skins if I 
bad Kattler here. He could smell! out a 
wan in a menagerie of beasts. It's « long 
walk, but this jobs got to be pat throngh, 
and I've a mind to go over and get him. 

“Youll do nothing of the kind, Davy 
Crockett,” said Baldwin. ‘A twenty mile 
walk, or ride either, for a dog, wont pay. 
I've got some good hounds, which I'll yo 
after, and see if we cant put them on the 
scent. Youd best all come over with me, 
though, and take a bite of dinner. This is 
gay work for bailding up a man s appetite. 

The invitation was palatable. bey were 
bungry enough to do justice to a good 
oak and accepted the proposal without a 
dissenting voice save that of Kobs, who 
declared that he would remain there and 
continue the search till their retarn. 

“Bee here, Kob Gordon, yoa re not a 
salamander,” cried Orockett. ‘* You've 
got an opening for vitties, ax well as the 
rest of us. If there's « trail or a scent 
they 1] wait till we get back, and itl] do no 
good to Maggie for you to starve yourself. 
Come on, lad.” He took him by the arm 
apd drew him gently but firmly on. 

Ben Baldwin, as their host was usually 
called, set a profuse table for bis guests. 
He was a man of considerable wealth, and 
had the finest farm in the district. He 
was as open-hearted as wealthy, and noted 
througbonat the region for bis hospitality. 

His present guests did full honor to bis 
good fare, their morning's work baving 
greatly promoted petite. The viands 
disappeared with a rapidity and in quanti- 
ties which would have 


would seem marvellous. 


MAGGIE CAMPBELL 


18 TAKEN ON POALD THE VERREL, 


| own fun, so a man is never at a lows, 

*** What kind of fan’ says he. 

** Well, you see, there's four seta ip the 
backwoods. The first set has a table with 
some green truck on it, and ith got 
pockets, and they knock a bat! about on it 
tw get it into the pocket». They are the 
quality of the country, and they ace @ 

“If a fellow conld take in all the stories | mighty heap of fon, But that ain t my set. 
that's been told about me,” he said, ‘old | Then theres the second set. They take 
Nimrod wouldn't be nowhere. I bave | their riflex, and pout upa board with a 
killed a sprinkle of bar in my time, and | white spot on it, and blaze away all day for 
not all with the rifle. I've took a bog | anything you please. They reo a mighty 
more than once, and had to sock in the | heap of fun too, and I tell you what, Tin 
knife to larn them better manners. I've | mighty hard to beat as a second-rate bend 
bad the claws of catamonnta feeling for | in that wet. The third class,’ saya I, | in 
my riba. Ive fonght ten wolves at once, | componed of little boys. They go abont 
and killed every bowling devil of them. | with their bows and arrows, and put up a 
For all that, I ain't the terrible fellow they leaf spin a tree, and shoot from morning 
make me ont on east.’ till night for persimmons and sach hke 

** I've read some big stories of your do- | They see a mighty beap of fun too. But 
ings, colonel,’ said Baldwin. ‘* You've | the fourth wet, saya I, ‘oh, bless me, 
done your share to clear ont the wild | they have fan! Thin is made up of the 
beasts from our woods.” women, and all that likes that set. When 

**T've settled atritie of them. lo you | they want a frolic, they just go into the 
know the story they got op about me on | woods and scrape away the leaves and 


the invariable accompaniment of the frou 
tier dinner table at that epoch, was duly 
produced, and did mach toward aiding 
them to throw of! the recollection of their 
il fortune in the morning ® search 
Crockett vot started in stories of bunting 
adventure, and several hours passed in the | 
jovial conversation that ensaned. 


that pint? sprinkle the yround with corn bran, 
“*No; let as bear it.’ and baild some light wood fires abont, 
**Some comical fellow spread itin the rame a banjo, and begin to dance 


Maybe you think they dont vo their death 
opon a@ jig, bat they do, for Il ve gone there 
the next morning and raked up my two 
hands fall of toe nails 

They all laughed heartily at this story, 
even Kolb, whose face had continued full 
of auxiety, breaking into a amile 

** What indaced you to tell wach a yarn 
in wach company?” be asked. 

* Oh,” maid Crockett, “ they were reedy 
to believe everything they beard about the 


papers that the varments touk a reat 
interest in my election to (ongress, ‘cause | 
they thonght they'd have it their own way 
while I was off in Washington law making 
When I come back the wooda were full of 
them. Hat there was the dence to pay 
amongst them when they fonnd that old 
Davy was back. ‘They strock out in droves | 
for the Missiasippi, and swum over to the 
swampson tothers.de. Now, aa the fel 
low said, I was riled at that, and was bound 
to let it ont on the bar. So | cooned down | backwoods, and I thought Id jist yive 
to the river, took ont my rib-tickler, and | them an idee of our corn dance, so long 
synatted down slongside the path they waa | as they were trying to pat iton me, You 
taking. I werent there long afore long; can bet there was a roar, and while they 
come an old bar at double qgaick. When | was all langhing, I jist slipped ont and 
he got clone at band, op jawpa old Davy | went to bed 

with a squeal that went throngh the bar * Yon most have astonished the natives 
like # railroad whistle, and song ont, ‘I've | a little,” said Mr Baldwin 

got you, have I? It never failed. The bar ‘Hadn't we better Lave the dogs out 


keeled over like as if hed been atruck by | and «trike back for the woods’ asked 
lightning, and took the knife as kindly as Kob. 
a dead porker. I'd only to drag bim out “Im agreeable,” saul Davy. ‘ Trot 


of the way, and sqaat down wll another 
come along.” 


them out, Ben, and bring Muse along. He 
knows the dogs and bow to manage them 
There was considerable laughter over Iu « sbort time they were prepared to 
this exaggerated story, which was bnt a return to the forest. Whirlwind looked 
milder edition of thone that filled the Davy | askance at the two tall hounds that follow 
Crockett almanacs, so popalar at a later | ed their dark leader, Mose, into the com 


date. pany. Aw if aflronted by their offer of 
‘I didnt know that yon were sucha friendly intimacy he turned dindainfully 
famous Lanter as that, said the host. ‘‘I away, and with a slight growl, stationed 


| bimeelf at bis masters Leela, where he 
stayed throughont their walk 

Arrived at the point at which the trail 
bad been lost, Mose led bis dogs round the 
spot, enoouraging them by word ard ac 
| tion to take the scent of the fayitive. 

Hin ol ject seemed to be at ono appar 
ent to them, and they ran rapidly round, 
eayerly smelling the ground. In a mo 
meut they seemed to take separate acents, 
bat rapping in toward the rock instead uf 
outward. Encouraged to go in the oppo- 

| mite direction, they ran a considerable dis 
tance vat, and then commenced retarning 

(on their course and circling round ina 
confased and intricate manner. 

“May I never lift old Betsy again,’ 

jeried Crockett, ‘if the tarnal dogs ain't 
on our own tracks! They're trailing o8 
beautifal, bat they aint got a smell of 


don t doabt bat what yon ve been haumbng- 
ging the Washington people a bit yourself. 
Youre fond of your joke I know, and in | 
your trips np North I maw some langhable 
accounts iu the papers of your long 
stories. 

“All gammon, made np to sell the 
papers, said Davy, with atwinkle of the 
eye that belied bis words. ‘1 did once in 
a while take a fellow down, bat only when 
they tried to pile it on me. |id I ever teil 
you sboot the little fun I had with the 
President # son ¢ 

** No, I never heard it. 

**It was ata fine dinner party in Waah- 
ington, with plenty of the big guns on 
band. A sprace young fellow stepped up 
to me, and says be 

***T presume, sir, you're from the back- 
woods / 





an ip- | bim all he wanted. 
mate of the cities, to whom the ordinary | 
trencher feats of the sons of the backwoods | backwoods?’ says be. ' 


lick Brown.” 

“Its eo, sare as jamping, ’ 
win 

‘Take them out farther, Mose,” 
Davy, ** weve apilt the trail there. 
farther yet.” 

Oid Whirwind lay at case on the edge of 
the rock, his head between his fore logs, 


*** You, air, says I. 

“A friend told me that it was the I’resi- 
dent's son, and I saw the lark was after 
some fon with me, sol thonght I'd give 


said Hald 


wad 
Abit 
‘“* What were the amusements in the 


*** Ob,’ says I, ‘fun alive there. We're 








The inevitable black bottle, which was! all split up into sets, and every set han its 


the san shining warmly on bia shagyy coat, 
and watched with a sort of disdain the in- 
eflective efforta of hin two sleek rivals, 

He might as well have spoken aa looked 
the speech. “Go ahead, pappies! If you 
can as mock ax & possnm where 
Whirlwind bas give in beat, [Il drown my 
wolf in the frat paddle 

Mose's hounds went smelling eagerly 
around, running over the ground at a 
rapid pace, and circling in many a devions 
couree, but without any apparent din 


seont 


fovery 
Lhetwo woodamen, Davy and Hob, bad 


been, et the same time, examining the 
ground outside their former circle of 
search, but with as little aneoces The 


former kept bis eye on Whirlwind in the 
intervals of hiw seareh, an if he bad yet 
hopes from the bound 

‘The animal did, indeed, appear to be 
come uneasy and restless at length, as if 
in fear that these smooth haired competi 
tors might rob hin of hin hard-earned din 
tinction 

Kising, he «tretched himself, and then 
proceeded leisurely to the elyeof the rock, 
Kound thin be posed at a slow pace, bin 
nore to the pround Ile bed about half 
encircled it, and bad nearly reached the 
spot at which the trail had entered it,when 
he stopped and sniffed the wround eagerly 

Ilo now crossed the rock to the onyinal 
trail, smelled there a moment asif to ax 
sure himewelf of the personality of 
odor, and then returned, proceeding slow 
ly outward, with his clowe to the 
earth 

** Do you see that” 
what trinmpbantly, to hin hot 
wind hax x 


said Crockett, some 
Whirl 
own jealous of your dogs, and 


the | 








trace of soil having been swept oat by the 
running waterr. 

Whirlwind cromed this rill, bat imme 
diately seemed to be at fault. He ran 
backward and forward, and ap and down 
the course of the stream, seemingly dis- 
treased at hia ill fortane 

He finally walked ap to his master, and 
looked inqniringly into bia face, Davy af. 
fectionately patted his gray, shaggy head 

* Youve done your beat, old boy,” he 
said, “Dick Hrown's took to water, and 
that wont bold scent. Up stream, lade 
Down «troam goes beck to the lane, aad 
that's not his line Ill take Whirlwind ap 
here to the left, Mose, you can take your 
hounds ap the right side, Keep your eye 
on the edge, Kot; Tl track the grass out 
bere. You take the grass on that aide, Joe. 
Weve got to find where they left the 
water and it won't do to go fast, or to 
slip an ounce of mad of a blade of grasa. 
I think we oan trast the dogs to take ap 
the trail, but they aren't mach ased to 
tracking homan game, and weve got to 
make the most of our eyes.” 

Hogar Hill rose before them, in the di 
rect line of their course, something over a 
quarter mile distant. They were a half 
heur in reaching it, so thorongh was 
their search. Hat the foot of the hill was 
at length reached, withont any successfal 
result, and they found the stream to flow 
from the dense, briary thicket, that ex 
tended some twenty yarda back tothe foot 
of the hill, ap which it ran for a hondred 
yards more, there slowly yielding place to 
the trees that clothed the apper portion of 
the elevation 

Crockett looked keenly up this thioket 
It waa, to all appearance, dense and im 
manable, except by a liberal ase of the 
Patobet, the bending bushes meeting over 
the stream, and seemingly closing all pas 
wage inward 

A rapid, embracing glance satiafied Lim 
that they had not passed here 

“Ite thick briar for over a bandred 
yards, that a coon couldn't pass without 
shaving hia hide, and iteomes inte noting 
but the opea wood up yonder. Nobody in 
hin neonnes would try to yet through a 
thicket like this when he coald walk round 
it. Besides it would take a sharp hatohet 
to open a track here, and there « pot a cut 
on the bush, that I oan see.” 

Lattle did he dream of the mystery which 
lay behind innecent bashes, ond 
which Edward Gordon was so soon to pene 
trate 

“We most have passed the trail, 
Roly 

“Or it most have gone down «treauw, 
thongh I didnt think so, Weve got to 
turn on onr tracks, Tl take Whirlwind 
down thin side this time, and see if there « 
any more vartae in his nose than in Mowe « 
hounds, No offence, Hen, bat there « not 
that dog in the state that can hold a candice 
to Whirlwind 

Hen a good dog,” said Ben, shortiy 
** We il see tf he can find anything 

Aa the reader may imagine, nothing was 
found, though they followed the «tream to 
the lane and below it. Baldwin « hounds 
atrauck the scent of the bear that Lad been 
shot that morning, and were cf in fall ery, 
when they were called back by the stern 
voice of their master 

‘They are only following Whirlwind « 
exer ple,” he raid, apoloyetioally 
Phey ve the make of 


those 


waid 


Thatta wo, Len 
good dogs, and ita not bad in thew taking 
up that dead scent, 
ing te cover bin former 
** Hat allow that they havent 
Whirlwind « ape and expenence 


wail llavy, an if wink 
dinparagement 
you must 
Irue enough, Davy, por bin traning 


either, said Baldwin, good bhameored/y 
f 


in yornp to wive then. a teach of bin quali The search proved atterly futile, though 
ty I knew it was in him if we conld | continaed the whole afternoon, and to 
waken Lim op hat dogs a jewel | ward night they returned, weary aud dia 
** Mavle hes after sume of us, of after | couraged with their ill success, te ald 
another bear,” aan! Daldwin, not mach | wits bouse 
liking the disparagement of his dogs | “Tve tracked Injana in ty tine, and 
“Hea after Dick Brown, said Davy, j wi arp ones too,” amid Davy, discotmclately 
decisively Phe dog didnt know what | Bot Pthink thin fellow s® fret conan te 
we wanted this morning. He kuows now | the de vil Its ne slouch that beats four 
and bes bot the auiual to make @ mistake scouts eyes and three dogs) testis lima 
Did you notice hina going beck to take the | biton my mettle, boys, and Tm not to be 
aeent (flung off that way Henides, theres the 
‘Yen. natd Baldwin vel Mayyie thats got to be brought back, 


lie conning bonud knew well where 
to look for it Hie bad it 
wood, thonyt be wonldnt 
Phe -centdon tlay well to day, the qe 
tee dry bot theres no mistake bot pe il 
follow tt.’ 
lhe conrse taken Ly the dog was tn adi 
rection to which they bad not devoted 
much wearch, being 


firat tratl of the fapitive 


this morning 
ackpowledpe 
anda 


It soon turned, 


however, and went westward throngh the | woods 
with utter lack of aux 
hight 
troubling Davy 6s brain for am hour foand 
vent in words 


woorts 
Haliwins hounds ran eayerly to where 
' the old bear dog was coursing. They woull 
have taken the ground im fron’ of bins, bat 
alow, savaye prowl 
them that their rival wonld stand peo tiff 
ing with Phey fell te 
hind hin, asif considering that prudence 
wan truly the better part of valor, aud fol 
lowed at his heels 
lhe course was eo slow that the men 
readily kept pace, ata brink walk, with the 
dogs. ‘Tbe track lay for Lalf a mile out in 
that direction, gradually becoming di 
verted to the north weet 
Crockett keen virion 
twice ylimpeos of the lost trail, one oF two 
so evident that he wae confident that they 
were wade by lick Krowos “* fat-boat 
foot, as be chose to ceil it 
before them lay « smell streamlet of 
about two feetin wisth, which they re 
membered Laving cromed in the morning 
Ite bottem was principally of the bare rock, 
a uf siuall, 


seemed to admonish 


his discoveries 


caught once of 


bight at baldwin a, and were 
mourhiny, 
heels, to renew their unsuccessful searc! 
partly « retarn on the | 
earnest and 


vled gravel, nearly every friend near where they were. 


if 1 take a month be it 


(ir af 1 take « lifetime,’ said Kob 


givomily bat tiealy 


They were an youd aa their word Joe 
bat the two friend's apent the 
off early nent 


aud dog at 


woul home, 


ritle on shoulder 
Ihe whole day was spent tn the mat 
t seouring of the 
round the vicinity, but 

ons «It wan near 
ifea that bad been 


porsiate: 


for miles 


time when a: 


‘Weve hanted every spot bat one, 


liob, and there, it strikes me, we were tow 
easy maliafed 
sure enough 
we let a few briars stop as in our way up 
Weve ased ap all the likely places, its 
our basiness now t try the anlikely places 
That run may make an easier pass through 
the thicket thai we thought, and I vote 
that we try it, any bow.” 


that ruu, 
it down, tat 


Iirown waa in 
We tracked 


‘Not mach hope,” sand liob, in discou 


nolate tones, “* bat there will be po Lbarm 
in the trial.” 


But it was near vightfall, they were three 


miles on the other side of Sugar Hill, aod 
they wight need « hatchet to make ther 
way through 
give ap their search for the day, and make 
a cew effort early tu the morning. 


They concluded then tu 


They spent the night at the bouse of a 
Several of 
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the banting fraternity learned of their 
presence ar d called there daring the even 
ing Hearing of bow the effair stood 
they volunteered te accompany them, so 
thet the perty, thet eterted an hour before 
daybreak the-pet! morning jated of 
sit persons, Hen Haldein joined them as 
they paseed hie house, farther augmenting 
their namber 

The eon wae yet of no great beight when 
they entered the wood and approached the 
centre of operations To their surprise 
they bebeld eo nomber of men epproeching 
tiem, baving one, epparentiy « prisoner, 
ip their midet 

They were partly concealed from view 
behind a thicket They instantly etthdrew 
out of sight of the edvancing party, whe 





o«o 


were to mnch preeecepled to perceive 
them The beeh eee rether open, with 
paths through if, ard lick end Crockett 

order te pet an hearer 


ruebed inte it, tt 
* & at the etranger« 

lowed then 
1 neiaeleesly through 


The others f asthey worked 
their way carefolly ar 
the blushes What wee their surprise 
reaching @ point that + Torded them a view 
to find the party belted their prisoner 
tied to etree and ea men before him with 
levelled posts | 

** Hy the biae bleres 
in @ low tone, as Hetey suddenly rose to « 
horizontel elewatior 


on 


groeled ror kett, 


** Stop Ihate my ehet whispered 
Kob, in high excitement, ae he learned 
from the remarkeof the leader of the pang 
thet it wes bie cen brother they were 


alent to murder tn eold tl od 


Loe comversation we have elaewhere de 
the coutlawe ware hea d by 
end Gillespie again level 


ta led between 
the bidden men, 
led bie pistel 

Hefore be conld tench the trigger, how 
ever, the rifle of Mob Gordon blered fron 
the thicket, and the gambler fell, a dead 
man 

The outlaws looked around them tn the 
ard inetantly took 
Hlenderaon, whe 


Ute cet conetertation, 
to their heels, all eroept 
turted bin 5 tate Dopen the primener, at the 
inetarnt that fhe l baret, like a shot 
from the thicket 


rene 
from @ catapult 


CHATTER \VI 
avcal® ym ecantivery 
We nut retarm to the 
whom we left renting at fall speed from 
the threatening danger ller ovetmanter 
ing dread of the form she bad seen among 


fair fugitive, 





the advercng noon added wings to her 
flight, end she eped on with bat the one 
thenght, that freedom and wafety lay be 
fore 


re was epeed needed She 
a hundred yards ere the 


And never my 
bad pite ecatce 
sounds of porenit were beard bhebind her 
Looting fearfully back she saw, with deep 
terror, that ber hated aluluctor waa tn 
rapid pursuit of ber 

He bad not been deceived by Ned Gor 
don a echene, bathad tnoaediately shirted 
the thieket in fear of some such «Mort 

She pow ran with yet greater epeed It 
wae tot sock a motion as a eity girl would 
call ranting, bout a fipht more lhe that of 
the fatled Atalanta, the resulteof her open 
air life and western training 

And much needed speed, for the 
man behind her cane on with dangerons 
She would bave distanced him, 


tepodity 
however, euch strength cid fear lend ber, 
but that che anfortunately struck her foot 
on a prejcoting foat 

She wae thrown 
peed at whi hehe was going caus 
to stroke the ground with euch 
ber aud render ber in 


vielently forward, the 
preat 
tog ber 
force aa to stun 
werewitle 

It wae an bh 


FOL Rem, me 


ur before she recovered her 
eeriouely bad 
by the fall She didwote find herself lying 
plone in a dark piece, whieh, at 
feared was the cavern from which she 


rhe been injured 


firet, she 
had 
erceped 
hut a few 
throogh ereviews in 


fii bt that came down 
the roof enabled her 


ra 


to pee, after a rooment, that she wasin a 
rode log bat, probably the abandoned 
balitats of some formoer settior in the 
wools 

Hermonuth wan tphtly bandaged, so an 


fo preventany entery, and on attempting 
to rise ehe «dhecowvered that her hands 
feet were ted eo that she could not move 
Hier alutmeotor bed left her in this 
rdithon and pone away for some 
purpere 

Tt momy well be imepined that rhe tried 
relieve herself from there 


and 
utterly 
bee ly lemme ox 


urhuows 


every theasure t 


te nole, bat vain, they were wo ehkilfally 
and firmly tied as te rentet all ber efforts 
She wae utterly helpless 
ller ne atten pt wan to remowe the 
bandage from ber month In this the was 
more srhocessful iy sintof turning ower 
the floor, at doatebing Hf the pre jection, 
ashe managed te draw it down so as to re 
bemme ber lips 
She jet noo time moeking une f this 
parti! fre ' He would not bawe tied 
her Lut that be feared ber piving: the 
alart Ihete won the eotue Tenmeon to 
hope for ' tehe mace the but 
ritg withthe f powereof ter s eu 
hopes that a ri vy ipl eaoh wome 
ee witl ta bring: ber a tat 
SI ” t we to walt for an atewer 
{ be “ ! tetey ! eal oulelce 
ard bes n } 1 fumliing at 
\ ] ! ? ty with ar. us 
ehpect “ t i“ lua 
1 1 t . pen ard 
‘ 7 t ed pote 
trating every ' { the ! 
Nat be pe chal Pwith a latte evul 
’ ‘tee mn ret 4eitg the face 
and for f her tormentor stand im the 
j rwey, at ooh “ ho oher 
\ A lee f trius 
Thats pretty we done, Meppi« le 
he bat vou ve titred tp the wrong 
colar it 
She mace 1 athewer Lat turned her 
face away, as if she could not bear the 
might of bie cc untenanos 
Bee Lore, pe Le continned, ** I don't 


want te put you to any trontle If ys 
oily promtee to bold your tongue ard be 
have yourself, I wont be you uy Youve 
pot te go wit ‘hate flacd, end you 
mey es well ge 


me 
com fortal le I like you, 
Magpie, too well to want to bart you, only 
] cant trust you Will you promise 
She still mace She would 
make bo euch promise, yet feared to drive 
Lim to eatremitios Ly openly refusing 
Very well then, gal, be sant, after a 
11) peat close vp your 


lew ebewer 


moments Baitirg 
talhing pipes egin, being a* you re » gou » 
to be contrary 

Without more ado be sl pped the bandage 
back over her lips, «fectually preventing 
any freedom of rpeech His next action 
was to remove the stunt twine by which he 
bed tied ber sikles, and lift ber to her 
feet. 

“J ain't a going to a1 you to walk, 
Maggie,” be said “Ive got a horse oat 
here, which is what i ve teen after, We ve 
got a long step afore os, and I reckoned it 
mought be too mach for you 

He led her now into the open air, where 
stood « horse ready saddled, stolen for the 
purpose, as she imagined, from some 
stable in the vicinity. 

Lafting ber, as before, to the saddle, as 
though were « feather, be moanted ix - 
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bind ber, and etarted «f through the 
woods, clasping ber waist eo as to prevent 
ber felling 

The forest was bere the 
stony character of ite sul seil preventing 
any dense growth of trees There wan bat 
little onderbrash, and the horse eas enalled 
to make bie way over the level groand 
alimoet as easily a if on & bigh road 

They rode slowly, Ciilleepie apparentiy 
not fearing purenit, aed not wishing to 
render the journey onpleasant to bie cap 
tive After two or three miles of thie slow 
progres the wood grew denser The soil 
here was richer end deeper and the trees 
became so close topether aa to render their 
progress pecessariy slow There wae more 
utderteneh too, hich added greatly tw 
the d Meulties of the way, forcity them to 
pursue a very devious path 

I reckon Uiere « no danger of anyheory 


rather open 


heanrg you bow he said, “eo Dll give 
yon a chance betath, af you feel like it I 
didnt want te pot you te any trouble, 
Mepgypie, bat you draw metolt Yon can 
sell now til soure bloe in the face, and 
you wont etart anything bigger than « 
eyatrre 


With a desterons movement he removed 
He alee re 
eoptinued 


the bendeye from ber mouth 
leered ber bands, which bad 
bound 
Dil jest put there bite of stuff in my 

pocket he said ‘‘ eo they Il te handy if 
you try to raise a disturbance You kin 
talk as moch es jon went) bot Te hinder 
tenechy te lend toimen 

Hat bis captive did not want to telk 
The removal of the bonds was a pleavant 
release to ber, as they bad proved very ot 

Hut this she would not we 
Khe waa too proud for et 
treaty, and toe sed for reerimination, 
and bept silent, rather than indulge in use 
lene speech 

ler captor, on the contrary, meene lina 


om mfortable 
kiowledpe 


loquacious mocd He batted away vigor 
ously ae they rede on, and bad protal ly 
freed ber lips with the expectation that 


she would be glad of the opportunity te 
talk 

If wo he reckoned wrongly hin 
taking 


aptive 
bean 
and 


preserved a rigid eileneer, 
ewer to bis 
keeping ber eyes flared on the pround in 
front, ber mind fail of wad retrospect of 
her misfortunes 

That attempted resistance would be ure 
lows she was well satieflied) She knew 
of her captor to attempt 
escape from bin, and & ok bis word and ac 
tion tn proof of the fact that they were tov 
deep in the forest for any ery for belp to 
reach human eat 

Ile aAppeare doinelined to be reapectfal in 
hin aid beld ber in a way to 
make ber as comfortable as pomulle yet 
the ride grew thexpresully wearisome to 
ber, and bis remarks cietastefal to the lant 


teationa or ren athe, 


too 


weil the atrength 


language, 


degree 

Deeper and deeper into the forest they 
rode UH it grew so dense that it waa only 
with «hilt that ® bere could pare 
lhey were the edge of the wilderness 
of the Shakes, and the cflectaof the earth 
quake were broken and fallen 
trees, in others split from their roots up me 
that the two halves yet yrew separately, in 
denee thickets that Oiled the place of areas 
of fallen and decaytty trees, and in wide 
gullies, of unknown depth, half tilled with 
water, their ecdpes fringed with bushes 

lhe earth puake of had left here 
etill greater traces of ite power 
opening the earth inte there 
Kulles it dammed up the Obion river, a 
deep and navigalle stream eu ptving inte 
the Mirsiesipga nearly opposite New Mad 
rid, forming two considerable lakes, one 
nearly twenty males long Tt wan thin bey 
of water which Ned had 
paseed two dare previonely 

At that period lived in thin re 
kien.) Beveral severe barricanes followed 
the earthquake, levelling number of the 
half killed trees, and leaving latwe areas 
for the growth of alovost impenetrable un 
derbrurh 

This section of 
prtiod of story, 
protnda in the Went Hears, wolver. pat 
thera, deer, elk, wildenata, Ax wete tlere 
' abundance, it being the only place in 
that latitude, eastof the Mississippi, where 
elk eould be found it was 
famous for ite great quantities of honey, 
the inanetee nonber of trees killed by the 


ulty 


on 


viewble tn 


Hemiclen 
hutuerous 


over teoroon 


ho one 


country formed, at the 


our the beat hunting 


then alae 


earth puake forming excellent hives” The 
lakes were Miled with wild yeese, ducks, 
and other geme birds, and smaller game 


aboutded tn the woods 

[his wae the favorite bunting pround of 
Col Crechkett Many a time had these 
woods resourced with the thander of old 


Detay « votce, apd Lbundredsa of bears and 


other eaninas bad fallen vietinum to bis 
p rowers It wae very sceldom traversed, 
Lowever, creept by the adventurous bon 
ter, end trllespie was well aware that he 


as yet, 


ran very little risk of Intermnption 
mhe the 


et uote et 


westof the pron was 


at 


Iie strne hk this sheet of water abont a 
1 fret Us eonmthern ecatremiuty, and 
ehitted the throkly grown shores until he 
he parsed qaite round it and emerped 
titer the wean ibe op portte sie 

Dassepe be was, if possible, even more 
ad theult for an « estroat Lhe wenree and 
ettensive throkets forced him ¢ Datant 
fe tours order to pass them, ard in some 

4 they prew so chowely fopetber that 

baad ta f bis way throtgpl 

lie would have abandoned the horse and 
toke the «a T passage on foot tut that 
be feared the strength of bis captive might 
prive not, or that she might tn me e wey 
yet ereape from bin 

They had left the lake some miles | 
hind them ere the wood thinned oat. 

ently to render passepe more easy bey 
Lad pow been several hours on hormebeck 
ard the captive was becoming dreadfully 


weary of ber uryplemsant seat 

She at lergth broke ber long silence by 
teqoerting to be allowed to walk, saying 
that she could ne lorger endure the pain 
wbich the saddle was causing ber 


Why rartanly, Maggie. lve got no 
sort of ot ection, if youll promise to go 
slopg gut, atd bet pout me to any 
trouble 


** Twill promise,” she briefly said, glad 
to make any promise to escape from her 
itnkeome positien, and well satisfied that 
ary atten pt to crcape would be useless 

‘Its only three or four miles further, 
he said. ** We'll leave the borse to take 
care of bieself, and foot it the rest of the 
way, if you re agreeable 

Nery well, she replied 

Lifting ber carefully from the saddle, he 
gave the horse a sharp stroke with bis 
bend, that sent the animal off briskly 
through the woods, in a direction at an 
angle to that which they bad been pur 
suing 

An bourse brisk walking now bronght 
them within sight of the rmver It was a 
beentifal view that lay before them. The 
broad streteh of waters, seen in brilliant 
glimpses through the trees, and fringed 
with a wall of forest on the oppostte bank, 
shone with a glorioas lustre in the rays of 
the midday sun. 

Bat she had no eyes for the stream. Nhe 
looked eagerly up and down the banks in 
hopes cf seeing some person who might 


aid her to ercape. Bat atter solitode 


speak She took the thin band tn silent, 


mathed these shores the only eviderce of tearful sympathy, en 1. when she found 


bumen life consisting in @ emell, peach’ 
like weasel, that rode at anchor at @ eburt 
distence from the shore 

The hope eprorcg in ber mind that pos 
silly aid might come to her from this ves 
eel, and she «canned the deck with an 
eayer eye, for some trece of Ita oconpants 
Hat all seemed as dead as the water upon 
which it rode 

Her captor atrnck the sbore jst oppo 
site this craft, and with great surprise ebe 
heard him give vent to « sbrill whistle 
The next instant @ rough looking man ap 
peared on deck, looking storeward 

** Fetch a boat bere, Jim. I want to go 
aboard, said Gillespie. 

Witheont reply the man stepped into the 
boat that fomted #! mai ed 
to poll ashore 

Now indeed the heart of the captive sank 
within ber, as she saw that which ele bed 
hail aj reluf turned into @ 
prison 

bor the firat time she male an appeal to 
her captor for release, in a tore foil of the 
anguish and pain that bed for hours filled 
Ler beart 

"No, po, Maggie,” he coolly replied, 
Leedlena of the piteous character «f ber 
appeel, “lve bad too mach troutle to 
eateh and to keep my bind to lot it go pow, 
when Tve biung tt right tothe cage I 
den treckon to do you any harm, se you 
needa t fret, bat T ain t a going te lot you 
aff 

She looked, with a wild glance, op and 
down the shore, @ strong tupulse to seek 
eafety in flight coming npon ber 

Ile seemed to read the meaning of her 
o#, and took ber by the arm, an if to 
present any euche ft ort 

She proudly shook «7 bis 
theogh it wee the tonch of a serpent, 
bent ber eyes open bin with « glance of 
hatred and dieguet Ile 
turned his eyen away There wan rome 
thing ip ber glance which he ecul | not jast 
then endure 

Without another word she atepped proud 


abd comuel 


ed as mille 


plane 


gray, an 
and 


irreconcilable 


ly aboard the boat, that jast then prezed 
the bank He followed Ler with equal» 
lence The carsman, looking curw sly 


st her, but making bo remark, bent apato 
tohin oars In a few minutes they were 
benwtde the ver | 

The deck was low, and with aid from ber 
captora band she easly stepped aboard 


only eatd aoftiy You are very il? 


vnoe 

“TN? seid the sufferer, sherply, “lam 
dying —I am dead! It is Hell-and—! 
don t care’ 

“Poor thing’ OB” poor child, poor 
child’ oried Mra. Dierreham, kneeling 


«ver ber, in a barat of ineffable pity and 
tenderness. 

l coald have foneht it out,” abe gap 
ed, brokenly. “I did fight itt ont. And 
Ill be the same in Hell, Why, what do 
v no eare ’ 

** You bave anflered so, poor little obild ; 
yon have bad « hard life 

Hard It wm devilieh 
mean f 

There was a singular child lke qnes 
tioning in the suddenly changed look, 


What does it 


changing to this novel and anmistakable 


rym pathy 
“IT know no more than you, 
Mre. ierrebam. “I am jast as 
be itled as yon Be comforted 
po longer strogple alone 
comfort you 
it does not always look like love 
‘On! God! 
wrathfol contempt, 
forme? I hate Him! 


lifting Him floyger 
to let a poor girl be trampled so 
respect Him!” 


* Perhaps you dont quite anderstand 


said Mra. Pierreham, softly. 
noderstand me, 


Ilim, dear, 

**Hat He might 
cried, angrily, 
fied * 


Here the little girl, tired of her play, or 
craving botice and petting, crept up, and 


laid ber dimpled fingers on the dark, mat 
ted barr. 

** Milly, 
anger changing into 
pees, ** Millicent, darling, 
you, Giod does not care 
ever mamma loves you. Kemember that 

** And what if I love her?’ said Mra 
Vierreham, patting the rosy cheek 

‘No good,” sighed the mother, wearily 
“Tf God has a mind to keep ber, I> can; 
if He has not, you cant. 
to fight. TF fought and I failed. Lat I 
love you, Millieent. In Heaven or Hell I 
love you remen ber that '” 

Hor head fell back, 


passionate tender 


Durning from bun rhe welked back tothe entreaty; then a rapture of wonder, and 


amal! open cabin, and closed the door ly - 
bind ber aw she entered Here ber proud 
bearing left her, she f inte @ reat and 
Dorset inte a flood of uncontrollable t 
ber head felling forward on the table in the 
bitterness of ber pref 


rs, 


—_— -— 


CAPTAIN MILLICENT. 


BY GAIL HAMILTON 
Mra VPierrham lived, mowed, and bad 
ber despg tn the “wealthy ctrele of New 


York, She was one of these hanan lilies 
who toil net neither do they spiny and 
because she netther toiled nor rpun, bat 


dressed handsomely, and walked prace 
folly, atl wee ellogether a lastroms and 
lovely ob pect forthe eve to lpperon, many 
hardworking women, standing afar off 
called ber a dell, ard other some avenped 
then selves for their own heavy lot by 
characterizing beras a heartless woman 


of feehion. ard etl others openly end not 
unlowingly envied ber an a pet cl fortare, 


a wouwesn without care abd without tron 
ble Nevertheless they were all in the 
wrong Tn spate of apparent dissimilita le 
there ts a matvellous bheness betwcen 
sonurtot end mine and Mea. Mierreban 
wan petther adoll, tor heartless, nor in 


Paradise She had sometioves trouble, me 


rious and severe troutble with her servants 


She was vexed and prievously inconve 
noenecd that her dresses did not ft, wereor 
bot made acecrding to ber Ciections, or 
were delayed far beyond the promised 
clay Sometimes her own hosband an 


poyed ber, and often atd often the sor 
rows of the world threw her into great per 
plexity and tobolation She bad no ehil 
dren, and, thongh she was too well aware 


of the bazards of life and the immatarity | proach and gs 


of bomen wisdom to be overmuch econ 
thereat, she was still not tpoorant 
neentration of mand, 


required — by 


cemed 
that the care, the cv 
the downright philosophy 
thonebtless, direct, and helpless littl: souls 
wotlt be the greatest of all rehefs to ber 
mental speculation, and would possibly 
substitute for it the certainty of open vis 
She had not the taste nor the caltare, 
possibly not the material to gather a salon 
after the approved Hecamier pattern | and 
thas, not being able largely to influence 
the rich and learned, ber sur lus 
wealth end leisure were chiefly expended 


enery, 


nh the desolate poor But even here she 
was tot wholly content She Was bo mere 
sentimenteliat, no stolid if svi pathetic 
sterof charity Above ber heart lava 
bent she conld net fall upen a fact 
withont imeatretiwe’y, themgh pethepes sa 
ently mvestipating Ws cates She was 
appatled by the massof poverty that met 
her researches and still moor prailed by 
the conviction that i was so larcely alog 
roal, a legitimate, an inevitalle powerty 
liere and there assistance n bt avail to 
moprovement, but for the r part it 
seemed to ber that the only renedy was to 
t rho up thos world and start a! her 
This, however, was not a scheme that 
he proposed to set In operat ner did 
ber facd and profound cespurof general 
nplifting prevent ber fron very 


exertions for individaal relief She saw 


that her people were idle, thiriftless, shift 


lees, CAtravagent and eelfindnigent; yet, 
when their viees or their weaknesss 
bronmght them to distress and disimay, she 


went in among them with oo! end wine, and 
soothing words and winnty waysa: and 
sometimes they rose up to new hfe, and 
oftener they rose np to the old, and went 
their way full of comng and coarseness 
and bitterness, and then she waxed even 
more gentle and puufal, and es zed into the 
awfal mystery with deep, sad, silent eves. 

She was one day threading the densely- 
crowded alleys of poverty and wretehed- 
ness, when one of her alley nc jpaintances 
acoosted ber with the information that a 
young Woman was dying in the garret of 
the bonuse she was about passing. Mra, 
Pvrrebam immediately hastened up the 
rickety and not*eome stairs, ard entered 
the dreadful, naked room. On a pallet in 
the corner lay a young woman, once bean 


| eate 


active ' her to ber own bh 


then came silence, and anconscioasnenr, 
and the tron sleep. 

So snddenly indeed with an 
overpowernng suddenness te the startled 
beholder, bat, doubtless, after a long wait 
ing, and a weary and bitter contliot to the 
sufferer. death overtook lif The eager 
and indignant soul went op to Giod with 
no tign of submission or penitence save 
thet last doutifn!l look «f the wonderfal 
eyea yet, aw Mra, Vierrebam had watched 
their fading light, and as she saw the deli 
features grow placid and sacet in 
their last repose. abe felt not so mach awe 
of [nftinite Jastice as peace in Ii fisite 
Koow'edge and faith to Infinite Love 
What boman wrong and pein had warped 
this youny heart, and repelled it even from 
Ih, avenly proodieas, she could not tell, bat 
cherished a living bope that Divine pity 
would yet receive, and reveal, and restor 

The landlady of the nuserable parret had 
little information to give of her lodger 
* Ste has been here bat two weeks, ginm, 
and held ber bead Ligh and mighty lke, 
and paid bear mot hike «lady. but indade, 
mtn, twas aisy to wee she had one foot in 
the grave, an wes Diver astont Inssie and 
ell she bronght with ber she sold to heep 
the weanie ore. And niver a sonl came to 
see her, nor sbe niver went nowhberes only 
for to well or to buoy, the pore craytur! ’ 
Mra Swith was the name she gave but 
wl. ther real or assumed there was nothing 
to medicate, On ratsing ber pillow they 
fonnd bene ath ita eroall book called Daily 
Food, old and well-worn, as if it had been 
carmed in the pocket On the blank pare 
Millicent. A New Year's gift 
Nor was anything wore 
name, pa 


alinont 


was written * 
from her mother 
ever discovered regarding Ler 
rentape or history 

Ihe little parl who bad at first stood apart 
from Mrs. Prerreham viewing her shyly, 
recovered at ongth snfticent conrage to ap 
with one plomp hand be 
bind her, and then to cire’> slowly around, 
atill keepung ber eves fived on the strange 
and splendid Even on all these 
dread surroundings, Mre. Pierreham coald 
but observe ber extraordinary grace and 
beauty And when the shadow of death 
presently threw its chill over the little one, 
anda long, low wail broke from her, un 
copsctons of the reel patare of her losa, but 
woe and desolation, Mrs 
Dierreham felt her love kindle toward the 
orphan, Whaetif, instead of reporting her 
to the city authorities, as she had solely 
ne titated at first, she took ber to her own 
home’ She put asics the tangled hair that 
should bave been go den, and curling, and 


Vision 


conscious of 


rhining ; she touched the rosy cheek and 
diopled chin, net pure bat deheately 
roun led aud very fair, she looked into 
the blue ever, dined with tears and pull 


nocow prebended 
‘t that th. tears of 
which the tears of 

1 that the child's 
loveliness choetly sugwested salvation from 
a fate which ngitt ess wonld only bave made 
mote forlorn iat thas it was, and with 
out waiting to consult ber hasband, moved 
by sudcen impulse, Mrs. Perrehan: pot 
the Daily 1 into ber pocket, and 
took the ragwed, dirty child into ber own 
aud bore 


ful with nanecless and 
ref It iss .d to ret! 
Keanty tonch the heart 


Reast leave anmoved, at 


mor 


catriage awaiting ber not far of 
me, 

Colonel Pierreham would not be at home 
till the dinner-bour With » lowing cheeks 
and nimile fingers Mra. Pierreham herself 
took partin washing and dressing the little 
orphan Lhe soft skin came out from the 
bath dainty and fresh and delieate as the 
petals of a blash-rose The long, rongh 
bair grew fine and silken and wavy under 
ber supple bends. A complete and Leanti- 
fal, bat strikingly simple, outfit was easily 
procured from the shops, and Mra. Pierre- 
ham and ber maids gazed— she with silent, 
they with frank, outspoken Cclight at this 
new and exquisite creation which seemed 
to have been evoked before their eyes. 

As for the little lady, she bore herself as 
There was at times a very 
tonching self restraint, unnatural in sach 
ababy. It was as if the mothers suffering 
had iwpressed its seal of self-control on 
ber offspring. And when the sob could no 
longer be repressed, and “I want my 
mamma’ barst from the quivering lipa, 


bereens a lady 


tifal, now wan and wasted, scarcely more Mra. Pierrebam could only clasp the child 


by disease than by a mckness of the soul 
Her eyes, wild, watchful, fi ree, spoke of 
a will yet ansatdned, of « spirit stil in re 
volt 
a shady place—the one bright star ina 
world of darkness—sat a little girl bardly 
three years old, anconscious, untroabled, 
playing with bite of broken crockery, ap 
parenty picked ap im the street. 

In the smothered, helpless, yet defiant 
tire of those dying eyes, tn the vivid con- 


in ber arms and strive by every tender 
tove and every fond endearment to 111 the 
lithe mournful heart with satisfaction fer 


Ky ber side, making « sunshine in ber lost mother and hope for the new day 


And the childs own bounding nataral 
spirits and fresh life and few years com- 
tived, even with ber sad, prematare power 
of resignation, to make the task easy. So 
presently the tiny creature stood before the 
pier glass viewing, probably for the first 
time, her reflected image, and tried to 


trast, in the woe and want, the death and toach the spotless cambric and the flowing 
the life, there was something so strange bair she saw, and thought ber own rm fleo- 


and sudden tha: Mra. 


Pierreham was ton was dnother little girl, and bowed to 


i shocked, and for a moment could not | it with a pretty, piquant, satisfied grace ; 


soblel 

much 
you ehall 
l only want to 
Crod ia certainly love, thongh 


whe said, with feeble bat 
‘what has He done 
Heo has let me be 
erusbed when He could bave saved me by 
I would have scorned 
I don't 


she 


*orelse bot set up to be 


said the poor woman, all her 


mother loves 
bat forever and 


There is bo une 


‘The uptarned eyes 
for a moment were fall of the pathos of 


| no sacceen, 


and when Colonel lierreham came home 
she was playing on the hearth rag with big, 
growling Mack, the colonel « pet, who hed 
already laid bia thandera by in gracions 
adoption of, and loyalty to, this lovely Lady 
I pa 

Now it was this very homecoming of 
Col, Pierrebam, which had given some- 
what of nervous baste to Mra Prerrebam's 
preparations, and sent a little snltile 
tremor throngh her blood. For she koew 
in ber heart she was meditating «a plan 
which her husband wonld not epprove, 
and, being crafty, she was endeavoring to 
catch him with guile-with an innocent 
and nataral guile-—where she felt that a 
straightforward, direct coarse won!d have 
This matter of adopting chil- 
dren had been spoken of between them ; 
and, as often a8 spoken of, had (ol, Pier 
rehanw declared that no nankpown waif 
should ever drift into bis affections. Col, 
luerreham was a good man and trae, 
honest aod brave and leal, |hat missing the 
last fine touch of courtesy and conciliation 
and deference, becanse no wise woman s« 
hand bad deftly laid it apon him. He 
would bave been greatly astonished to be 
told that he failed in anght toward his 
wife, and, troly, he scarcely failed, save 
in « certain peremptoriness, seldom visible 

he being a gentleman yet always latent, 
and forming always to his wife's conscioas- 
ness a motive of action or inaction. And, 
sometimes—becanse it bad been bred in 
him, and not sufliciently tramed by a 
gentle mother, who accepted unquestion- 
ing the federal headship of the man be he 
any wau whatever--sometimes this per- 
emptoriness came out in a certain bard, 


offensive way, which bronght a blash to | 


bis wife's check, aud ouly did pot alienate 


her becanse it was overtopped by a thon- | 


narcl good qualities, and chiefly buried ont 
of wight by a real, honest generosity and 
vreatheartedness, which unconsciously 
healed the wounds anconscioasly made 
If Mre. Vierreham bad been a little—a 
very little wiser, she would have toned 
down the objectionable quality into a mere 
beneficent firmness, resolation, decision, 
Kyat, not being that little wiser, and being 
withal pretty wise, she contented herself 
with living pleasantly all above, aroand, 
and about it- jast as a brook gurgles and 
ripples ard sprays over the stabborn stone 


which it cannot quite toss aside, tll the | 


gray old rock becomes moss grown, and 
cool and fresh for the eye to look oa, and 
hardly knows itself for an colstacie, bat 
softens into a part of the babbling brook 


and the flowery bank, and all the gay) 


green world. 

So Mra. Pierreham, having ennning'y 
and cautiously laid ber train and liybted 
her fase, sat down qnietly to watch the 
resnit. (ol. Pierrebam came in with bis 
nsual cleery greetings, and, seeing Milli 


cont and Meck on such cordial terms, sup- | 


posed the was the child of some friend, 
fur the moment out of the room. He was, 
moreover, very fond of children, and he 
immediately advanced to her, crying 

© Whose little fairy is this?’ 

*Askher, said Mrs Pierrehanm, smiling 

The little fairy started back from this 
fresh intruder, and stood with ber banda 
folded bebind in the old donubtfal attitude, 
and gazed at him with prolonged and en 
rious seriouauesy, Colonel Pierrcham was 
mach amused 

** Well, come, tow, how do I pass mns- 
ter?’ ‘Then she began slowly to revolve 
eround him, surveying bim all the while 
with the closest, silent inspection, 

* Let us know when the examination is 
over, 

** [th that,” said she, at length, nodding | 
toward an opera glass, which he held an | 
his hand, ‘‘ith that -ith that’ —with in- | 
creasing eagerness, as she brought all her | 
mind to bear on recovering the word— 
‘ath that a mi cro theope ?” 

The colonel shouted with delight, caught 
her up in his arma, and sent her dancing | 
aloft ull her curlatambied over her cheeks, | 
and her eyes grew wide aud wild with | 
pleasure. ‘* Come now,’ said be, as he | 
sat her down again, ** tell me what is your 
ladysbip'* name. 

* Name th Meeley Midget, lil Mith 
Muitfet,” said the baby, throwing ber curls 
over ber forehead. She bad not yet got 
over ber frole, and was in too merry 4 | 
mood to answer soberly ; and, as the colonel | 
was jast then called out, Mrs. Pierreham | 
pnt the little girl to bed herself, and at | 
dinner told ber story to her basband. 

Long Lefore the tale ended he perceived | 
its drift, and instinctively pat on his cde- 
fensive armor. 

‘Pity you had not found the poor wo- 
man sooner. Might have saved her life. 
Might have softened her down, at least. 
Have you reported the child’ 

**N--no,” said Mra. Pierreham. 

**No matter, 1 will do it to-morrow. I 
will step in before I go to the office. Pretty 
little creature, and bnght as a button, | 
Where on earth did she pick up that * mi 
cro-theope You must keep track of her, 
and see that she is well placed.” 

** My dear, it seems a pity to give her 
up 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Why, what would you do with her?” 

“Save ber from coldness and indiffer- 
ence, perbaps abuse, perhaps ruin. 

* And how! 

** By keeping her here. 

‘She is too young to be of any use to 
vou 

** Bat not too young for me to be of the 
ereatest use to her. 

* bat you don't think of adopting her * 

“Bat | do think of jast that. 

‘Bat you know, my dear, my 

** Yes, dear, I du know just what yon 
feel on that point, and I respect your feel 
ing, and have never taken any measure 
against it. Bat bere is a child thrown ap 
at our feet out of the great stormy sea, and 
to go away and leave it seems to me quite 
another thing from not going on a craise 
to find it.’ 

** I don't want you to leave it, love. You 
shall care for its housing, and clothing, 
and feeding and faring to your hearts 
eontent. Ail I insist on is, that you shall 
not take a child into your heart and life 
without knowing anything aboat its origin 
or stock. Sheisa little beauty now, I con- 
feas, but she may grow up a little devil. 
You dont know what blood 14 in her. Most 
likely it is bad and low, and will breed 
moral pestilence in time.” 

“I really think not,” replied Mrs. Pierre- 
ham. ‘“‘lIler poor mother, even in those 
last few moments of her wrecked life, im- 
pressed me as a woman of superior power 
and fine instincts. Andif you can jadge 
at all by the looks, this child is surely 
gently born. 

** You cant,” said the colonel succinctly. 

“And if you cant, what then? The 
mischief is already done.” 

**What mischief, pray, my dear? You 
don t mean to tell me you have already ap- 
peared before the legislatare !” 

“No; but here is the ebild. Good or 
bad she is born, and is already three years 
on ber way through life—on her way to 
happiness or wisery, to good or evil. If 
she has good blood, even you would not 
object to her. If she has bad, so much the 
more she needs every restraining and oon- 
straining influence, every motive of love 
and tenderness to impel her in the right 
way. Weare not responsible for the evil | 








| tinctions, 





satd the colonel, gravely. 


in” ber, as we should have been if she 
were our own, bat if we can repress that 
evil and subordinate it to good, we sball 
really be adding to the world’s sum of 
virtue.’ 

‘You might say the same of any cast- 
away io the streets, and fill your house with 
them on that prinoiple.’ 

** Bat this castaway seems especially cast 
away on us. Bad or good, sbe will be 
likely to be far better by living with us 
than by being left adrift. It is not as if 
we were standiog between her and some 
other good fortnne. It is between ber and 
almost certaio ill fortune.” 

**And you would adopt her, and pet her, 
and accept her into your inmost home and 
heart, with the possibility that she is the 
child of vice, and crime and infamy ?" 

** My darling, look at it as I do,” cried 
Mra. Pierrebam, earnestly. “If God lets 
innocent, beantifal little children epring 
from infamy, is it for us to be shocked, 
not at the crime but at the children? I[ 
cannot see why He does it. I should not 
think He would do it. I sbonld think He 
would visit the sins of the parents on the 
parents alone, and not raise up help!ess, 
blameless beings to bear the burden of @ 
guilt not theirs.” 

| ‘It seems to me you are getting into 
| deep water, wy dear, and maddy water 
| too." 

“ Bat it is out of this very muddy water 
that the spotless lilies apring.” 

‘Well, what d> you expect me to do 
abont it? Bring in au Amendment to the 
Constitation of the Uaiverse? It is rather 

| late in the day to be sure. The old ma- 
| chine has got a pretty fall head of steam 
on, bat perhaps you can put in a new 
| safety-pipe somewhere by taking thought.” 
“Ob! now you are langhing at me, 
Bat bere is a child as radiant and stainless 
| as our own child could have been—” 
| “Superticially, my dear; but blood will 
| tell in the long ran.” 
** B'ood —" 
** Well, my dear, you need not spurt it 
at me!” And indeed Mra. Pierreham's 
energy was almost explosive. Sbe could 
not help laughing at it herself, 
** Bot yoa lay so mach stress on blood, 
as if a few of us mon polized all the good, 
| and left an inferior quality to circulate 
among tbe rest of the world. Why, I 
don't doubt your family and mine, bad 
both, plenty of bad blood, if we only knew 
it.’ 
“Ho! now. 
our ancestors.” 
‘Oar ancestors were well enongh, I 
| dare say; buat if we could follow ont all 
the ramifications, no doubt we should find 

| great villains aod little villains who had 
lent their blood to our birth. Why is bad 
blood intrinsically better or leas objection. 
able becanse it is ours ?” 

‘That is the very reason, becanse it is 
|ours, You dont mean to say that you 
} could not bear with my failings, if I bad 
| any, more easily than it they belonged to 
| Dr. Puillips? I reckon that is what we 
| are set in families for. Every chimney 
| cousnmes its own smoke with tolerable 
| ease, xo the general atmosphere is kept 
| habitably clear.” 
| “The child is God's child at any rate,” 
pursned Mrs. Pierrebam, who was not to 
| bs lightly tarned aside from her theme, 


| 
| 
Don't let us go back on 


| * That birthright she bas never forfeited, 


and that is broader than all our little dis- 
Ob! my dear, can't you see it 


| as I see it 

**No, my dear, I cannot—sorry to say, 
and begging your pardon. You are a wo- 
man of «a thousand, and if there was a 
question of marrying I would marry you 
right over again, will you, vill you. Bat 
as for tuking in a child ont of the stree 
aud fathering and mothering it, that 
never will consent to, You may bless this 
child all you will, in the way of instruction 
and protection, and I am sure I hope she 
may do you credit. Bat it must be as 
your servant, not as your child. You may 
make asx good a dressing-maid or table-gisl 
ont of her as you can, but not a daughter, 
Taoink you will keep her on that condition?” 

‘I think [ will,” said Mrs, Pierreham, 
thonghtft lly. 

‘You understand, my dear; I am not 
to be misunderstood on this point. If you 
retain the girl she is to be a servant, and 
to be treated as such, now and always. 
There is to be no reconsideration of the 
subject. It is not to be open to discussion, 
or to alteration.” 

“There would be small ase in that,” 
accorded Mrs. Pierreham. 

‘“*And you are not to go around witha 
sad face, aud think wicked thonghts against 
your savage old brute of a hasband, who, 
once in a thonsand years, takes the bit be- 
tween bis teeth.” 

* By no means, my Lord Sazerain,” said 
Mrs. Pierreham, smiling. ‘1 am to kiss 
the hand that smites.”” And she was as 
good as ber word. 

‘“‘Tam sare we have been wonderfall 
happy these dozen years withont children, 
said the colonel, rnefully, and coming down 
frouw his high horse, ** and it would bea 
pretty to-do now to have this nameless 
little wretch rise up from the gutter to 
come between us. That would be doing 


good with a vengeance.” Already the 
honest sonl was beginning to feel the 
pangs of inward remorse, which Mm. 


Pierrebam observed with inward glee; 8 
ste became instantly light-hearted, and 
certain that everything would cowe oat 
right in the end-—that is, jnst as she wanted 
it; and she could very well afford to soothe 
bim out of all anxiety, which, indeed, she 
would have done, whether she could afford 
it or not. 

Weeks rolled on, and little Millicent 
grew in wisdom and stature, and in favor 
with God and man. She knew as yet 
uothing of position or blood. She 
only a clulds varying and infinite grace. 
She was timid and shy. She was boid and 
defiant. She was tender and heartless, 
and artless and sly, and good and nangbty; 
and all the while she was Mrs. Pierrebam# 
little waiting-maid, and, as such, enti 
to a place on the ottoman at her feet ; 
asx a dressing-maid, she combed and brash 
ed her mistress's hair into distressing 
tangles, using the back and the front of 
her implements with equ! force and fervor. 
And ** the dressing-maid” was abbrevi 
into “little maid,” which Mra, Pierre 
ham often prefixed with the pronoa® 
‘* my,’ till the words became a caress, 
“my little maid” tripped throagh the 
stately rooms as airy and dainty as ever * 
little maid tripped down the stately mer 
sures of an old English rhyme. 

As forthe colonel, be was sore beset 
and knew it not. He could no more bold 
out against this prattling, unconscious, 
powerfal fascination, this hovering, ft 
tering, Vanishing hamming-bird with  b® 
man soul foreshadowing fate, than a sn0™ 
bank can hold ont against the ever with 
drawing bat ever returning sunshive of 
sweet, solicitous May. This little creatar 
flew in the face of his prejadice, 60 
terly ignorant of his prejadice ; she poared 
upon him with pitiless vigor all her infs® 
tile charms, she was so wilful and way 
ward, she flaunted before him ridicalo® 
little grown-up graces, she reeled of ® 
terminable threads of stories, absurd 
grotesque combinations of memory 
fancy, enforcing her points with 
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curla and solemn eyes, and dimpled, up 
lifted fingers; she bid away his handker 
chief with snch candid canning, ard 
bronghbt bim bis best coat with such loving 
haste, thongh dragging it across the floor 
by the tail, that, even if the colonel bad 
been a bard hearted, sour epoken man, he 
could bat have softened to the ema’l women 
who bore bim bo reeentment for bis re jee 
tion of ber, bnt filled the menial posiven 
to which be bad doomed her as cheerfully 
and as #piritedly —a: d as winsomely, let us 
add— as she could have filled bia daughter « 
place had she been that ¢xalted and beloved 
dangbter. Bat Colonel Pierrehaw was not 
a hard hearted man. He was, on the con 
trary, @ very soft hearted man, and this 
blessed damozel kept poking her in ports 
nent, Canntless fiovers throagh the casing 
of pride and prejudice wherewithe! be bad 
tried to envelope bis heart, and mddled his 
armor in all directions. The little maid 
amused bim, entertained bim, interested 
him, charmed him. He played with her 
be brought home toys for ber, he watched 
for ber watching face at the window on 
bis return ; be taught her little tricks, and 
told ber fanny stories, and thought he was 
all right because be never took ber in bisa 
arma and kissed her. Yes, there was where | 
the foolish, fond old soldier drew the live | 
between service and adoption. In the be. 
ginning be had borne bimeelf bigh and 
mightily. Gradually won over by the | 
child's irresistible attractions, and din. | 
armed of anxiety and apprebension by bis | 
wife's ready and pleasant acquiescence in | 
his wishes, he had imperceptibly lapsed to | 
| 
| 


the enemy, but kept faith with hiamelf by 
not giving this ope sj ecial sign of surren. 
cor. He imagined be was traé to lis prin- 
ciples, and that be wan bearing testimony 
against alien blood, because when this little 
alien went to bed ahe gave her good-night 
kiss to Mra. Pierrebaw alone. ‘The colonel 
only said, ** Good-night, little Millicent, ' 
and threw the warmth of a thousard Kisses 
into bis tender modulations; and little Mil- 
licent never having known a father's kiss, 
missed nothing, knew no void in her heppy 
life, suspected no defect in the quality of 
the colonel's love, but went her merry way 
witbont a pang, withont a miagiving. Bat 
the colonel missed something. He would 
have given worlds bad the radiant little 
fairy been bis own danglter. ‘That was the 
way it appeared to bim— the way be pnt it 
to himself and to Mrs. Pierrebam ; but as 
time went on, this harmless hypothesis 
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realy ticks and despating the poor, on MP. Skelmersiale’s Love-Making. 


Louise already hedged about with love, he 
lavished love, and Millicent, orphaned, 


desolate, even nameless, he thrust from Getting on toward Christmas! How 


him. And ‘e« did it before her own eyes, the year rolle ot It seems but yeeterday 
and in a way that impressed itself deeply wince T wae basking in the hot eanshine by 
open her infantine consciousness, Why, tie river wide, watebing the parling waters 
of course, he did, he said te himeacif as they rippled past They flowed lerily 
There must alwava be such a distinetion enongh, aa if it were too great an exertion 
Maid and mustress were not to be on a even to them, cool as they were, to move 
level She was no worseoff than thonsands onward. and I fancied that they lingered 


of ber clas« Worse cf? Waa abe not in 


. lovingly ander the shady trees, as though 
finitely better off It was a remarkable 


they had feund their heart's desire, and 


streak of lncek that had broaght her to their 
and, in short, they were acting the 
Ntrmost 


coor 
pletantbropic 'enefactora to the 
etlent 
Linwelf to bis newapeper, and bome talk, 


and the opera, wlad that (hat qnestion was 


permanently settled, and satisfactorily and 
exoltantly wetiled 
And the next night be was jast aa on. 


comfortable aa ever, and had to settle it 
po one had blamed 
him, or suggested anything, or complained 


all over again. Bat 


of aught. It was only that a little aturdy 
tigure stood aloof aud mute, as if appalled 


| at thin token of things to be, and a great, 
| strong, mighty man-of-war was trying to 
His bead was 
| bent on carving ber fate one way, and his 


bold bis own against ber, 


heart was equally bent on moulding it au 
other way. So his soul was diequieted. 
And all the while he did not know what 
ailed him. How complicate, how wonder 
fal ia man! Only, when the cbildren were 
brought in sometimes after dinner, it was 
curious to note how careful he waa to give 
the one as many tidbits as the other, and 
never failed be to secure Millicent her 
proper turns in the swing, bat meted out 
exact and equal jastics, Vain atraggles 
So it fell on Christmas Eve. 
and stormy night, the bitter, blinding 
snow wade bis warm, bright home look 
doably warm and bright, as he beat along 
the sidewalk, and mounted the slippery 
steps. Never from house of bia, even on 
Christmas Eve, had rang such shouts and 
peals of langbter as now greeted bis happy 
ears; for tuis man-child, anable to wait 
the perfect dawn of Ohristwaa, had sent 
before him a foretaste of ita delights in 


two tiny, dainty kittens, which had been | 


brought into the library and were now dis- 
porting themselves with the tiny, dainty 
maidens Mack bad two minds ou the sub- 
joot, aud growled, and snaffed, and snap- 


and so the donghty colonel betook 


would reat there forever — forever, ah, no' 
the waters cannot rest. they most flow on 
and on nntil they fod their final home in 
the great ocean 
Bat it is getting on toward Christmas 

now. The trees are bare. and Tam stand 
ing on the edge of a pool, formed by the 
backwater of the river, and looking down 
into its glassy depths The branches of 
the leatleas trees are traced therein with 
the most exquisite penciling, the purple 
clouds with golden bars between them 
seem no reflection, but to be floating over 
another sky far down onder the waters 
and far and near objects are mirrored per 
feotly upon the small expanse of looking 
glans, and [ marvel bow it is that they are 
bronght to paint their likenesses upon so 
harrow a surface, for Lam not a aclentifle 
beholder of natare 
gleams ont with dazzling aplendor, and the 
sndden glory lights up the landoape with 
a new phase of beanty, the water seems on 
fire, and my picture vanishes in the bril 
lant sparkle of sanny flawea, 

| But lam wandering away from the sab 
ject on which I intended to write, and yet 
it in whilst musing by that qaiet mirror 
like pool that my friend Arthar Skelmers 


had often fished together along the banks 
of the river, and bad more than once foand 
| this very pool # capital trap for some an 
| wary pike 
Arthor Skelmersdale had made up his 
| mind to marry early, and as we «trolled 
along bad treated me to many a disqnini 
tion upon hia favorite topic, domestic blins 
| I remember one particular day when we 
were fishing near thia very spot, as he re 
| minded me, like * fools’ at one end of oar 
roda 
* Therefore,” 
| act up to the character, and treat you to 
some of my foolish theories, as you are 


And aa I gaze the enn 


precedented 
Skelmersdale 


valifications,” tnterropted 
there are ao few retiring 
gitle te be met with 
* * Expectations, I went on, ‘teo han 


dred a yearon the death of a maternal 
great uncle; connections not it faential, 
bat bigh'y reepectaile Well, then, there 
ereome nothing te fod fant? with in Mews 


liemming bat the wiiderness state of her 
min" 

Fualt 
look upon it as one of her chtef attractions 
I dont want mind, U prefer my 
mind to be a blank, so that [may Al it op 
Sith my own impressions A sheet 
of paper on whieh I can write my oan 
ideas 

* Bat does it not eeenr to you that if it 
has been a blank for so many years, it may 
have become incapable of receiving im 
pressions: 

IT don't care if it haa, the heart is what 
Tlook to and if I were sure of 
tion of Georgie Hemming'’s heart 
Ko tp for ber at once 

‘Bat she might expect devotion in re 
tarn 

**Atd she wonld have it,” said Skelmers 
dale **Taball be devoted to my wife. I 
shall be dreadfally in love with a wirl as 
soon as Tam eogayed to her, [know | shall, 
and awfally jeslous, 


“exclaimed Skelmeretale “1 


wifen 


clear 


the devo 
I would 


Jealous / 

* Yea, jealons; T mnat have her entirely 
devoted tome Lat ppose Tam peculiar, 
Brettingbam, bat T would sooner marry a 


; woman sho thoronghly loved me, even if 


Tdid) net care mach for her, than | would 
the girl | wan most deep'yv attached to, if 
I were not sare beyond « doubt of her en 
tire # fection I should be harassed 
death if L were not certain that [was con 
tionally in ber thonghta You remember 


. " . 
The cold | dale comen to my remembrance, for we | Palkland, in * The Kivale’? Well, Loan ot 


ter into his feelings entirely 
“Can you? | cannot 
low, with vo faith, no conf dence 


A vaptions fel 
one to 


| whem, if lL were a woman, | would have 


nothing to may.’ 

“No; now yon quite misanderstand hia 
character; aman knowing the depth and 
oon pletere® of his own e#ffeotions, and 


| who cannot be satiatied without knowing 


maid he, ** T may an well | 


beyond a shadow of suspicion that he im 
beloved equally in return, He must have 
the most convincing proofs, ao must lt 
sha'l pot any one Lam engaged to, to the 
most severe testa, in order to be sure that 
Lam not deoteived,” 

“And sujp ming she should not stand 


As he came nearer she rose 
Mr Stelmereialo, I am afraid you will 
think bat I 


me @ Very «tranwe pereon 
theaght you @woull hear it more easly 
that vou would lke that I ratd oh 
Mr Stelmeredale, Lam eo sorry for yon 
I 

hat has heppene?, Misa Vineont, thet 


hee ee wreathy ietremeed yon 

With eenet ditt 
et thet Mixa Hemming bed on the pre 
vie evening eo fided 
fact of ber ‘opencment to the muastached 
lhenfeuant 


ally Skelmersdale learn 


i“ to her aonein the 


It wee somewhat a shock tome, I must 
confess said Skelmeorwale, 
he the narratio “for 
fieorgic had actet with each consenmmate 
hypocrisy that I bad been lalled into the 
fond belief thet her beart was mine, and 
mine only, However, I whe had 
acted the plan of fleet catch your 
lhentenant before she eholly geve me op 
At any rate, the lheutenant was canght, and 
1 was thrown overboard 

“*T am morry ' 


Hretting hens 


when wave me 


spp ome 
pon 


oo mormnred Agnes, 


, and the tears were fairly standing in her 


vee 

“Bach a qneer sensation came over me, 
Hrettingham. Sympathy in what I long 
for what I prize and such a genuine 
look of pity gleamed from Miss Vincent's 
eyes that I contd not belp taking her hand 
aud saying, ‘lo not tronble yourself on 
my acoonnt, | never loved your oonsin.' 

“Tt wan not mach of a story, Kretting 


ham, for [ dont beheve | ever did. My 
dint of repeating in my lonely bours, 
‘Ll love Georgie, dear (ieorgic' angelic 


Cieorgie! and by apostrophizing her as 
‘idol of my seul, * queen of my affections, 
aud so on, | managed to work myself into 
a state of temporary raptare. But these 
little aids and applianees are by no means 
necemsary when one is really and seriously, 
Ae As, As, ae TE have foand by expert 
Well, to continne my acoonnt. Mia 
Vincent started and drew away ber hand 
She looked up at me for an tnatant, the 
tears regularly at reaming down her cheeks, 
she blushed searlet and looked away again 

“Sympathy, «vyinpathy! Ob, Hretting 
ham! bad f found what 1 sought for? 
Here was this good littl: creature, to whom 
Thad paid no manner of attention what 
ever, gtieving over my disappointment, an 
rhe thenght it! TF fell im lowe with her on 
the spot, It was the work of a moment, 
bat [felt at once that | was fairly in for it 
A straw reveala the way the wind blows, 


ence 


€F A London exchange tell« of « good 
joke which wae payed, the other day, on 
en enthusiastic bend of arob« vhenggtata 
whe were exploring the «naint old town of 





Hanbury in search of antique lore Toe 
following waa sent to the ee. retery a2 an 
Inseription copied from the cornerstone 
fan olletr nre lately pile tf doen 
FOTN REV P Be Woret wer Vane 
tan - J ner See r? Nan 
ne [rers " a ROTTER 
aScrete tty sires ane, aone Ty 
KU Nan OT ee whin 
After the learned beada of the oa ants 
had te en prected for aehile one of their 
remeber bat Upon the expedient of reading 


the 
it wae found 
tion 


learved 








of am well ke 


* Rite a cock hore, 


Treetiption beck ear, when 
“ethos tranep oat 


buteery tbyme 


the bee mn te 
von 
ete 


Nature's € athartic ‘ Leeted 
tee hw A wre in « ‘'- ~~ - stormee 
athart the bile, @ wee Or vand ¢ ary from 
De eur t ” sent ’ ht efren th 
atl qua ity Hat the gren ary @ and be oastiy 
liserchemest, are ¢ meer temre of ite lrrewuler 
flee are getline Tet tharck t fe netoral cos 
dition when thus « hd, Hoetet rea Bromace 
The em tem wtecennlel bee taken at least telee a dey wettl 
the dewtreed ot tis altained, Conetipation te due 
tea erart eapply ot b orto leck of the atime 
lating element im thet Mould tn ther (ase mere 
PUryation be weeloma, The liver must be com 
pellet tee gteld the enpply of Bike mee weary tea 
remove the waste matier trom the eyetom a! lenet 
trrce Te twetty femme tere teeters a radical core of 
(ostiveness can be aecomplished, Mestetter's hee 
tere praddcee thie effeet, Ite action opm the 
etomach and liver te direct and slutary, and 


through theee oo 


the wherle Crane 


“won 





Avene Chr mme Dm 


for comme and « 


and throat 


rgane It regulates amd laviguratee 


of the year, when so many of our 
the from colds, we eall atten'ion te 
Tonal a* 8 Ore Core not only 
olde, but all efleetione of the lunge 


faml'y for many 





yrare, We Can speek from personal kn selecge of ite 


eM be ney lhe 
geewd, but te all 
be by far the 
wholly reliable 

he kept at com 


fecthon agalnet 
hartmoleome tn the 


atl fangrercue | 


jw may be other remedies thet are 


our experience thie has prowed to 
woot, Ite qualithew are uniform and 
It le pleneant to take, and whe wld 
ttaand, 


by every family, ae @ pre 


as weet complatnta which om 


toe grletetenge, feat 


heroine amt oting 
fnegietel NV. M. Repitter 
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sometimes sank into the back ground, and | ped, and walked away scornfally, aod! pleased to call them ” 
he fonnd bimself more than once fairly | stretched himself on the hearth.rug, and ** How many on the list now, Skelmers. | them ?' and a mere aootlont bad helped me to the PIMPLES 
longing to snatch the little creature and | the kittens crept up the babies’ shoulders, | dele?’ | asked. * Tshonld give her np " Mreatest treasore @ man can ponsoss the | Theryeten belue pat moder the Influence of Da 
swotber her with caresses. Bat there she | an! ourled up under the sofas, and the! «Let me see,” he replied, loosing his © And snpposing, further, that you had | love of a rympathotio heart Pinter Conn Mrniean on ray fora few 
was, a menial, his wifo's servant, an alien | babies cnrled up after them, and made) pod, and putting his bend into bias waist. | fallen desperately in love with her’ } "Agnes, ward 1, Swill you aocept the weeks, the ekin | rin » thear, welt and 
from the commonwealth of bis Isracl, a | them ride on Mack's aarly shoolders ; and | goat pocket, Down aplashed the rod among “That would meke po difference, [| beart you thought was destined for your vl and P ' ated with the glow of 
child from the streets, and the poor colonel | there was much bobbiog of strings, and | the rashes, and away darted a flee pike; should be convinced that Loould never be | Cousins perfect bealth tr ‘ H, tre Demuty tends forth 
sighed and went back to wishing she had | leaping of kittens in violent, determine |, | that had been contemplatiog my bait fur at | happy with ber, therefore it wonld put *Lreedn't go throngh the rest of it, for in « @ whory “ ¢ preennted te the 
been his own little daughter that never | aud unsnocessfal somersanita, and #nct | jeast ten minutes, | mariage out of the case I tell you what, | Taoppose yon and Mildred bave rehearsed polite ae a bomutifier of tt pletion ewer gay 
came to him. To auch straits are men re wild shrieks of delight, that the oolonel ‘Confound vt, Skelmersdale!" «aid T, | Brettingham, all men bave their croteheta | it all by this tre Po owall only wey that I bb cattederting tor merits ot Cele Melans . ae 
duced when left to the devices and desires | laid down his newspaper, and Mes. Pierre. | + yoo have spoiled the only nibble Pve bad | in matrimony, Some marry for money Consider tnyee!f the mont fortunate of men, Pie offerte of wil medictuee w ) apenas ane 
of their own hearts, haw left the piano to langh at the capers | this afternoop., Youll never wake a fivh | some, in fot, must do wo, if they marry at 80 that TP hepe before tery months are 4 stom through ¢ m of the ued we 
In the winter following little Milly's ar. | aud carols of the quintette, ‘Their joyous | ermaa " all, and [ dont blame them for it, bat over te reals) the dream of my life in all contily ermewhal wow, no matter how gud 
rival, the wife of a brother of Colonel | ex ‘itewent was atits highest when the door * Never mind,” he retorted, ** fishing ia | with me, money is not the point Other | tt} tfeetion her yom i, While one to Maven bedeien 
Pierreham died, leaving a daughter about | op ned and the inevitable narse appeared. | not the most important thing in life. What | dont care for money, bat look for beanty In epete of Mine Vincent's being clever arthe shin of pimples, biutcham, eruptions. yel 
Millicent’s age. Colonel and Mra. Pierre- Toe little girls rashed to Mra. Paerrebaw | [ aim at as the climax of felicity in this | or connection. Some fow are fascinated by and & ooepital companion tommy mothing Wepole, Comedones, on “eribe,” @ dosem may 
bam simultaneously aud immediately oon- | with & bounding and baoyant good-night, | world a8 to insure to oueself domestic j talent, bat these are the exceptions, mince of her beomy en berrenn (sand Din anawer yy esiiny bet snived te cave sete canes Ghee the 
ovived the idea of taking this litle girl for|@ little more prolonged than asnal, aa) bliss,’ | talented women are net at a premiam, | to Sar lineredale ® raptares nyetou Ie rotten with ecrtuloue or virulent bieud 
their own. Here was a child who woald | parse bad disappeared for a moment with | * Doubtless, if one oan getit. The dim Then, ayain, some fall madly in love for | “My dear fellow, bow oan I help the Polson, ‘The cure of all these dleesses, however 
falfil all the conditions-—a child in need of | the kittens, and then Lonise rushed with | culty is how to obtain it, warrisge beimy | Do partionlar reason ard qoite Invelanta: | Money It bad nothing whatever te do! pny the commen siesinin the ean eae = 
ahome and a mother, yet of ascertained | e948! vehemence to her une'e, who drop: | such a lottery.” rily; and are elive to nothing but the | WHE tL Saree at ie there, one mamt make iin pio uae ot thin mont potent agent, only « anal 
and respectable parentage. Mra. Pierre. | pod bis paper and, taking ber in bis aries, ~ Exactly—and that is why T am mak. | simple fret that if they d> not obtain the | aaa boat of at e ter of time, Mold by all Dragyiete : 
ham was doubtfal of the effect on Milli- | left many a kins on her glowing cheeks | ing # science of the subject. Here is my | hand of Kate or Isabel ax the ease may be, | ‘Hat that in not the worst,” I replied 
cent's fate, but was determined to do what | before she struggled p'ayfally away from | jist. IT have eleven down at the present | the world will be a dre ry blank to them, | “that may easily be yot over; bat how CORP ED WITH RROEPTION CURED 
seemed wise and kind, and not to trouble | bim. He was just resuming bis newspaper | time,” 1Now I am perfectly willing that all these about ber mind not beg a blank ors Chavenaek, Colum iato, NOY 
herself sbout the conseqnences. ‘Tv their | with his osaal * good night, htthe Muli *Bleven!” I answered, with a shont| should follow ont their own ideas, bat | Widerness, bat a well stecked garden Pn OV. Pied r, Mutable, N.Y 
most earnest entreatios the father oonld | cent,’ when be glauced at her half askant | jond enongh to scare away any remaining | their ideas are not mine, T look only fora “Why, retarned Skelmermdale naively, Drea Tam riaty years of age, and have heen 
not bring himself to consent. He would | and was struck by the sudden contrast to pike that might be in our vicinity, | wympathetio and loving heart, that in my | “to tell you the trath, Lan alittle surprined —aMlicted with Salt Mhewo ty the worst tem fora 
not relinquish bis child permanently, but, | ber late merry mood. She stood in the very | * Eleven,” calmly repeated Skelmers- | preconceived notion of domestic blins.’ fat that myself, for PE fod that whe net ouly reat meny yours wutll ac Mentally, | saw one of 
folly acknowledging the wisdom of their | «ttitade of sorrow, her chin quivering, her! dale; ‘‘here they are. Names inone row, |  ** Well, its all very well to a certain ex takes in ty ideas nore readily than Geordie | your books, whol deseribed my case emactly, | 
plan, he yielded ber to their care during | blue eyes filled with tears. Then, as if ber | personal appearanoe in another; «qralifioa. | tent, bat [think some qaalitics are neces. | OMh bat she also retarne them. She tat boneit your Collen Medical Dl covery and took 
ber childhood, and she became at once the | litte heart were breaking and conld bear | tions, expectations, connections, draw sary to make your qnalifeation available half so contradictory as Georgie was two bottom and a hat, ant was entirely cured. 
friend and companion of Millicent. Then, | nv more, that low, monrnfal, inarticulate | backs, &o., in a third.” “7 don't, bat bere are Georgie Hem “You are bat an esanple of mankind, Prom my ehoulder to my bande L was enthely 
indeed, the staid old honse could bardly | wail burst from her bitherto sealed lips. ‘A very boxiness-like way of condact-/| ming ard ber cousin!’ exclaimed Ske! | Skelmerrdsto,” mart I You met of with | covered with ernptions, aime on tace and body, | 
koow itself for fan and frolhe. The two * Grood gracious! * exclaimed the colunel, ing the matter,” #aid I. mersdale, jamping op Here, Bretting. | prjadices, and marry io the teeth of them | was tikowire alictod with Kheumation, eo that I 
children were inseparable. Millicent was | starting beadlong frow his chair, Ile) * Justas it onght to be,” said he; ‘and | bam, take my red home with yon when | #ll Walled with at in wd that be entionly 
leader, not only by virtae of priority of | canght ap the little creatare, he crashed what I want you to do now, 14 to assiat me | yon've done fiching, wil you? and dil yo | "By no means,“ trened bholmersdals el, May (hod spare you m long lite to remain @ 
possession, but by her stropger will, and | ber to bis breast, he kisved every carve | in cattiog down my list. Those four,” be | and take a stroll with the young ladies 1)” Thave found a heart in aye pathy with | teem to mankind. Wiel untond gratitude, 
her greater fertility of resources; but little | and dimple of her sad face into swiles, and | continued, running bia poucit throngh | look upon their sudden appomranee aaa) HY Own Rod mn for mtuor commiderations, Mus A. W. WILLEAMS 
Loniwe was gentle, and content to follow | as ber fair, floating hair fell over bik) some of the names, “ Lbave qaite given | good omen, and shall atonce make the best What tatters © Theortos come ty perfee 
and adore ; aud every hidden recess of the | bronzed face, and he felt about bis neck | pp. Mary Atoslie is a good looking girl, | of my opportanities tiow throuyh prowling aid disprowing, mod KANT ENDIA COMP le - 
great honse, and every nook in the garden | the clinging of ber tender, helpless arms, | but too clever. Ll could not marryaclever, And he was going Mf bat Pxtopped hin | ttle have been crowned ih eee pag o> utter ag ee 
was alipht and alive with their pattering | @ pew soul was anddenly bern withio bun, | wife, who might be thinking her-elf eqaal| ** How elont the coasin, Skelmersdale Sach were my frien l Bae loersdale 6 at rea 4 hes . s Pie 
feet, and their chattering tongnes, and | and be felt ‘Sarely the Lord is in thit) tome. No; I epprove of St) Paulsexhor. | Might she not soitme? Wont you intro Kaments wud though b eudenwvernd lo pet NAnEs eacnee i. tae A nines 
their werry, musica laughter. place and | knew it not.” tation, ‘Let the woman learn ia wilence, | duce me? muade Hit that te awed bis hagpitiens te ‘ ‘ : sie 
Mrs. Pierrebam made no difference in But be was not cxictly what we call an | and with all #abjoction,’ And I know Mary "Ob, yea, if you lke: but shew a con | Bh acerlent, he wlenya pravely menred me m . ' we * 
her treatment of these orphans. ‘Their | ‘active Christian.” Ho» was only # modest) Ainslie wonld not do that, she wonld in. evited little thing, with loadsa of money, that thie succes fal lowe alan bad beew ' 8 ' 
dress, their roowa, their attendance, their | and, religiously, you might alusont say, @ gist upon baving an opinion of berown, | and sets berelf up for being clever and eHlire ly the remnttief well eonei tered pain ‘ ' sh aN 
toys were éntirely alike, and, in the advent | shame-faced man, and thas, asthe happy thongh otherwise there in no faalt to be | piqaant. Bat FE thoaght yea were dong Cleles, very mllfally ard evrefally te , WU Nadel be 
of Louise, Millicent could find no violent | little pair danesd out of the room be did foand with ber. Lacy Crawford, toomuch for? LT wanted to suppose that ty cousin veloped : : 
coutrast to ber own condition. Bat Colonel | net frame bis sentiments inte so piogs a yuoney.” Mildred # talentaand aecom plishmonts had en ea 
Pierrebam was pat to acroel test. Turongh | plirase as might be desired, bnt took op “That's an odd objection.” utteriy bewildered you Sew SCRLCATIewe ( piles oe owen Se ae a 
the day he scarcely saw the children, bat | tis newspaper aod fambled first tu one *Notat ali. Leonid not stand being ir Tilont koowol | looked conscious, bot! BSBNE M 0 Maria y lhe ’ , PUMA 
at bight they were combed, ard carled, | pocket, and then in avother, and then, debted tomy wife in money-matters, Loz let Skelmersdale depart without an arnwer Pobraery nitober eonteiny Lo suyanringa \ Wiiioneon, Mot are 
aud frocked, and sasbed with expecial view | suepped ont crossly, ‘where the dence is zie Jobnstone, father and brothers insuper I did not nee much of Arthur Skelicin  ® prettily tlostiared porous, another tiniter . : M ‘ 
to bis er joying exes, gud their games with | my Dandkerchief ¢’ whereat Mra. Pierre. able objections Edith Brown anexcep | dale daring the remainder of the long va * f ** Lhe Cireat South, a pocm thy Mea . 
Mack, aud their general play were carried | ban-—so to speak-—snickered, bat imme- | tionable, excepting on one point fearfully | eation, for he was continuelly strolling Monlton,  hathertue Bartle, by Ads , Hieh ' t 
on in bis study, and often with | diately crossed over and gave bim bers, untidy. ‘Tat point settles Eiith Brown, | aboot with Misw Hemmioy and bere coin, [te Crraften, a peper con Teed. eect 
him for # most submissive and enga- | aud neariy «tf peated him into the b aryain; amy wife must be neatness itaelf er tiling with them, or teats Sep toe wid Picetor terfinm Liatthen Ve. vat. Tapeworm he. 860. 
ging partner. At eight o'clock promptly, | and thongh the colonel mattered rome ** Bat, my dear Skelmersdale, have you" sare be did asx me several tied te take  Uitehe “y © . nina, | . ' Hin nw tew te. No fow apkest anti! the 
for the colonel was a martinet mm dis thing abonat being fooled by a lot of wo. no pr ference ’ an oar, in consedqne sof whieh b wan ba Mat r thaws | sl metioles . = keene. ‘aiieiies 
ciplbe the nurse appeared atthe door, | wen, ard felt that be had wade a fo l of * Not the slightest, and dont mean t ty observe that Miss fieoryto was a very sent ' ' ' ' i bell preted . ne venrete Consuttetion 
and beckoned them to bed, And then Milli. | bimself, as indeed be bad, thongh be was have until Dm fatrly engaged Whats the pretty girl, with a Cecited — wihtern of fn e leadership at the mapacines, Bul égvee Ne, 800 N. Ninth et 
cent ard Louise bung about Mra. Pierre | « little in error as to the time, be knew in ase of wasting effoction upon a woman if mind.” and evidently mnech flattered by babell ' r ‘ New Yock Par eer 
ham'’s neck with vigorous and rival hn,- |tia heart he was the bappiest colonel in whe ia not going to marry one? my friend attentions Ihe ' wae ! ‘ i ! ma nou ' 
Rings and Kissings, to the great dinplace- | the whole Uuited States Army “Bat I dont anderstand not Ke pretty, bat a lively girl with taiee Cros ! ’ ! ‘a 1” 
ment of her laces and mbbons, and the tm Linet bias last samm rat Newport, and *Perheps not, bot ita very clear and the wenne of Coorngie, and with dark | (ouster i i fu ' Justin DR RADW AY’S 
minent danger of ber clavvrate bair-archi | As we were seated on the veraudah of the ginple, if you wil only listen. Domestic tTroumeyes thatewery pos and thon wlemmned M We 4 ti . Z 
tectnre, And then Louise, as ber manner | Ocean Ilouse, he iutrodaced me to his bliss is my idea of enrthly happiness, and forth with an appreciation Of sone reniat ‘ Vote ne | ' by Jo 
had been at howe, made direct for the | wife TI way charmed with her qaiel, my object is to obtain a wife apon whom > that Skelaerdale altered, whilst Goons row Wiiat as weld mtin Lewes ( onpe : 
mascoline arms, aud was received therein | ayreeable manners, ber sensible, aprybtly [ean lavish the tressures of an efloectior larve tender orbs retained an unvaryingg & y | ! tn Phe narsaparillian Resolrent 
with great unetion, But lithe Millicert | talk, and enpecmily with acertain invisible, ate beart. All that FE require in return is expression of inerpicity ‘ ' erin be ' , 
weatto bed with only * good bight, little | intacgible undercurrent of sympathy be- an affectionate beart which will bo devoted *§ keoew which | should choone wae re oof Hetiowl tas ‘ ' nt 
Niiheent,” svnnding softly in ber ears, | tween herself and ber basband, something tome. dont care for money, thoavh a my mental comment,  batef course ij a Vullisced t . ‘ Cu, THE GREAT BI 00D PURIFIER 
By what snbtile meynetism TF koow not, | not iu the least demonstrative or detiuite, moderate fortane would not be an of! | mersdale Knows whathe tgin for, and what od “4 
bat into the sonl of this bright little tricksy | but altogetber spiritual aud spontaneons, tion, stul I do mot constter itad a regain will wait bin best i \ M for Lelrusry 
Undine there cau 6 a shadow. Perbaps i Ax we wat pleasantly chatting of all things «ite I dont mind her being rather a Aud the day« tlewon Sacluneredale wa on fl ‘j thee dil POR THE CURR OF 4LL 
onght ratber to say, throngh the shadow | in Heaven and earth, w little girl skipped fool devoted and Coorpte pracious, and Poa tt ert tale the | Kk i 
she fonnd ber roul, Seuey, and sprightly, | along the hall and ran cp to Colonel lier- * Hey! peered that matters tiuet soon eome to a | t \ye ' tt ut ned . CHMONIC DINBANKS, KOKOPULA. ULC 
and resclote as she bad been in love and | relam. Sue was a bewildertoy little beauty, “Tm quite serions, Llook npon a wife cra. Batattonm point of aflana Towa ere tutors ott a! ed Will Wallace ' . 
mischief, and daring in the full assnrance | all air, aud fire, acd blouw, and swift) asa plaything; something to petand to be obliyed te leave Warnefor . as anathes | Garm raen \ » boride 
of faith, she made boattempt, nhomovement | splendor, and glaueing grace, an tif she awosed with actor appeared upon the we. ta the ror pre j y Hurd CHHONTO MITKUMATISM. RHYSIP BLAS, 
even, to sbare in the colouel s manifesta. | bad not been bora of tue sauset and s#tar- ‘ Dont yon wantacompanion? one who person of a distant reletive of Mies HH i ' I ‘ 
tions to Louise. She bad always showed | light, the sparkle of seas, aud the white will advise and counsel ming 4, a young ent mast wih a wonder * Wands ' KIUNSY, BLADDRK, AND LIVOK 
great love for him. and delight in him, and | news of white lilies, sue would Lave been “No, [ want nothing of the wort. Tdon ful mustache, but nut remarkable in at mine 
bo #NEPIclon of any slight io ber failnreof | about elpbt years old look npon women as ¢mnpantons [uey other way i i Cbta tee 
hie good-nigbt kivs. Bat that sach a thing * Lot me present von to my daughter fave four oances less of brain than met De sequel Plea aed from Site livers fale , ‘ t - INT Y A, 
was possible from bim seemed a new revela- | Millicent, said Colonel Pierre hau Oar and I shoald not be surprised if that it! hitanelf For some tune after my departures 'f ¢ r ' ‘ 
tion to ber. She stuod epert and sarveyed | vuly child, sir” added that pou pons old reason we have eo many ttrong minded everything went on as usual woh the « ow f ' ~ Viates for AF FBCTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THMOAT; 
the scene with suber, sieut attention. Mrs | warrior, aud visil) ysweled and stratted, wonen in these days [hey have nota ception ef the leutenaut s preren: fue 89 ! prement fact 
Pierrebom thought ebe wonld have imme. | as if the child were Lis own especial dis xntlicient amountof brain to take ii what ashe cil not seeu to pay any part - ‘ i y PUKIFIRM THE Biased 
diately rusbed up and claimed a similar | covery fore ordained from the foundation «ian can, aud so they overloed then tteetieom ter eather cf tig bearhies o fed tect ! \ i Viutka 
enactment with frolicsome pertinacity and | of the world, and not thrust upon bia with selves, and work off the supertl uity luterfere with Artunr Stelaersdale « | KESTOKING HEALTH AND Vion: 
clamor. Indeed she bad hoped it and, | deft, nuseen porsistenee, be all the while strony mindedness Nevertheless tt Melkiand the , i ma itaree 
perbapes. it is not too mach tosay, planned | valiantly bet weirly kicking spaimst the * Verbaps quality nay predominate over called it, carue over bin, and be f i i i as ae 
for it. Thos, sbe inferred, the last barrier | pricks! Scrifnera Monthly qnantity? TD sagvented imaeine all austs of fumencea With reas i ff ‘ , OC LRA SKIN AND WHA OOMPLEZION 
wonld be broken, and the colonels pre- — *Nonmense! there ie no donbht of thet: ter Ca corgrie mtd the Jienmtenant, tt if ri ‘ 
jadice, hevirg nothing left to feed on, ff A C slorado paper, of recent date, feriority of women, and I like theo all the pareotly he tad round for joa t BEUKKD TO ALL 
won'd vapybh into thm air. Bot so fer! relates the following story ‘A pentle better fur it I dont want awit to ad Miss HMensatep » appear , A ! 
from disdaining Lis oversight, and cor pel; man was walking down Virginia Canon, vise and counsel me, Dean pet a friend to ailing: te pecetve bis wtter ' i Bold hy Dra y'ete, Price §) per lettie 
ling bis ot eisance with chiidi-h directness | the other day. Thcre was no pere ptible do that. Besttes, a woman always tekosa  rovel ashe chose t ‘ r the 
and persister ce, she keemed at first amazed, bree Ze at the time Saddeily he wan eur one sided view of everything abo in net relative. being tn the th id 4 i : 
and then sobered, and stood apart and gave | pried by « roaring boise bebind biw- @ comprehensive in r peanp of went tek ellen t oppertunity of growing i . DR. RADWAY'S 
bo sign of what was passing in her spent Lure hke that of ap ¢xXpress-train when [sat to retarn ty my list Sv ie ft one « affeetior 
sool, Bat that she took u.tert and serous Crom oy @ bridge cr pissty a rocky wall “Sappore we att ther end “Tf mtie ntandde the tent tints agli more yT Pp res 
notice, both Colonel and Mra. Pierrebam  Stopptog @ moment to livte ihe whirl. and retain those ate elage bole Inte, * P nhell be a hopywn ' } Phy | | | RAT] he | i! L\ 
were aware, and tbat she ponder deeply wind, spparently not ahore than a yerdin Georgio Meamat at ia * K tree Worthy the clewetiy f heat F ” 
in her iwrorent, sflectionate beart they diameter and travellicy Lo fan'er than a Ihe pretticnt, the t absaer loess tet etand ! ! . ” 
were convinced. spirited week, picked biui ap, as il were ed Sie eradale, » ae irstufe happy, for t-ral x . 
Aud this wade the colone] wretched It and waltzet«f down the road with bin thus'asem. She watehed Mi s« I \ ‘ . 
was not only treat he was truly ford of the  Lta vertical fores was sufficuent to muvert ** Poeu, other qiat lons betoyeqial, and bad toate ny - 
grecions litthe camsel, bat all bis soldier y the tathe of Lis coat above bis head, not) we will retuio Georpr lat mee ratd rest a<wured that Lig t i ! a ° 
rense of jastice was aroused, ali bia strot ye  Withstaudiny the p eketa were loaded eith I, reacting from the ‘  P reonal wp when cnc ter , 5s be was sa -?° = . 
mat # instinet to befriend the fueriorn ana specimens cf si ver ore, and at the same pearance just my style I's ntinte y the ide uf the fiver. eR\n al Vo . ‘ . 
protect the weak, and eqvalze the upped al tive be wes corned along for a bandred jiyible tome tut perfectly satisfactory to inedas nena by the p fr il ' . 
So fer from flodweg tn Loame asatae uate feet or mere like « feather, with both feet you, I FUP pore. *Y velifleations« s fe« iultigford, what wa s eu t had ' o n ot. Maid be - 
for Millicent, bis sul was all opin arwes | vecastonaliy off the ground, while under wonate heart, mind a wilderness, quut Aygtes Vincent, the dark eyed or and ff i tite ; - 
to prevent bomeelf from doi g 1 jastice to | bias was @ uome lite thatof an empty car and retiring Hem Hog upon @rtedy bank in a yreat ata ois eam rated + deawhter ee MAAN we 00, oe Warren <., 
Mulecent. He felt himself to Le a greet, | bouncing over @ stony street.” * Quiet and retuing, Llook upon as un- agitation, evident y awaitiny uin wy proach, sil toe father fauly ty tre t ~ York 
——< S25 -_ iain: $ io es 
~as — — 
oe or” 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
A REFINED ENJOYMENT. 


Maybe you will think it an evidence of 
an unenitivated heathen taste Donbt 
lene it will appear to you decided proof of 
a low development of intellect, like that 
of a tarkey, for instance, of an oyster, of 
the man who haan t sense enough to take 
him bome I domt care if you do think 
ao, and I can't help it anyhow - bat the 
fact te 1 don't appreciate opera. I nned to 
may 1 liked it, when I was youny, and tried 
to be in fasbion, bat pow that Tam old, 
and my fortane's made, Im determined to 
out with i, and say I dont like opers a 
bit, and newer did bike it, Tamed ty tell 
stories, in my time Don't pretend to he 
shocked at that now. Tve no doubt you 
did the same thing, yourself 

1 believe the main reason why T dont 
like opera, apart from the everlasting 
long-drawnont, stupid tiresomeness of 
the thing, is ite outrageons unnatural nen 
Think of a mortal five act drama, four 
scenes to each act, of plots and counter 
slota, of treachery, fooling, fighting, and 
t ve meking, an! all of t done up in sing 
ing, with » blattering, » nealing orchestra 
for an accompaniment, all the way throngt 
Think of marrying, mocking, and mur 
dering folks all by winging’ Faith ' 
think of scolding and uarrelling too, and 
singing it all off like a lot of pigeons 
eqnebbling upon a barn door 

Its the most abeard tdeain the universe 
lL heve always thonugtt it was the part of 
the drama to represent human pasions 
and emotions in the most natural manner | 
vomible, and that the more nearly the 
— approached natare, the more adm 
rable it was Thats the charm of Jefler 
son's acting in Kip Van Winkle, if you! 
will notice. Hut when a person is over 
powered by any mighty emotion of what 
ever sort, does he ever go to singing, | 
want to know! No, he doeant) When he 
feels very much amused, he laughs ont 
load and jolly, when he feels very mach 
enraged, if he's a man, he swears, if shes 
a woman, she cries, usually, because the 
laws of polite society dont permit ber to 
swear, Hut they dont either of em sing 
Ob’ po. If anybody would murder your 
brether, of step on your comms, what would 
you think of yourself if you went to sing 
ing aboot it? Other folks would think 
you were oravy, and with gut reason 
Baprems all humen emotion by means of 
muatc, did you sey Stuf apd nonsense | 
Maric may be able to express bow Hamlet 
feels when he sooe his fathers ghost, but 
it ean t express bow a haman being feels 
when a big Irishman treads on his corns 
Ob' no Dont tell me’ 

Operas were invented, of introduced, or 
discovered, of something, I dont know 
what to oall it, in England, about toot, in 
the reyn of ber blessed Majesty, (Qaeen 

Anne the Pater, and they ve bad « ran of 
ope bundred and seventy yoars, and they 
“Te running’ yet, to crowded houses 
don't know whether they Il be fashionable 
in the day of judgment or not 1 dare say 
they will, tow, come to think, because the 
Hible says that at the «ay of judgment, 
when (ld Satan gets lin | 
ance for all the mischief be bas done t 
poor mortals, in that day there shall be 
weeping wailing, and greshing of teeth 
If that doesnt mean opera, Pdont know 
what it does mean 

Fvery once tp a while lim inveigied inte 
going to an opera, Lach time too I re 
member perfectly well bow tired | got of 

t least time, but then T think maavle this or 
that new sineer will shed some light or 
sweetness on it, which | couhin t perceive 
before, or if pot thal, maybe my taste will 
be refined by that time op to the 
where loan appreciate opera lat it newer 
Lap pene t the other My 
tarte ne ped, aed the thew 
prima dot beds any bew swee 
Dew A few days ago | went to an opera 
determine! to do my daty and admire it 
1 wae re 
The ous 
ROAR! HAY She had lovely 
bereeif looked very pretiy es 
rolled op the whites of her eves t 
which she did every few minutes, or w 
abe reached up to cateh her tune, 


vou, 


bal Come uy) 


peut 


either the one « 
ver beaones ref 


a hever 


admire of die 
domme of the 
clothes, and 
pt when she 


ttely resalwved t« 


taal a. pitta 


aie 
ben 


away Oy 


in A, or somewhere along there It dew 
the tune was so bigh ny places that | 
think it must have been doable \ When 


the prime Gomme reached o) to catch at 
doulde \. she stood tiptoe, and mace 
a face a if she had towthacbe, |eaites 
stretching ap her peck in a way painful to 
bebold lieing naturally of a sympathetic 
nature, | felt as if 1 wanted to go mght 
down and pot my sboulder ander ber arn, 
apd belp ft the poor thing up to the 
collin, ~w she could reach doutie \ 

The pact of this opera was that tw. 
young fellows were toth in love with the 
prime donna Nhe liked one of em better 
than she did the other. She put her arne 
around the neck of the young man xbe 
lined, and embraced him in the moat af 
fectiunste manner, four mes during that 
one evening. l'cople compiain that the 

woe of admiasion to operais 80 dreadfally 
Cit Idomt think so at all, A woman 
who has to pat ber arms around « man» 
peck and embrace him four times every 
for a whole winter, ought to be 


t lately men 
of Artemus Ward «. 
fore. *‘I1m saddest 
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donne didn't like appeared on the stage, 
with « sheet tied in 6 romantic manner 
across: one shoulder, He advanced with « 
song, waving hie sheet grecefally on the 
breerve, wherenpon the orchestra llattered 
awsy like fon. Then the prime donne 


came on, and singing et every step, em 
braced the wrong man by mistake, 
it being sapp. to be night so abe, 


couldn't eee The ri 
om from the reer, an 
and the right young man and 
wrong young man met right there, 
and hissed at each other like « couple of 
cate Th wang that they hated each 
other for , &- - Syed villaina, that they d 
murder each other in cold bleod, ftirt 
chance, and then they sung that they swore 
they'd each have that young woman or die 
Meantime the prima donna rolled up the 
whites of ber eyes in the awfal manner I 
mentioned before, to faint, but thonght 
better of it and #ung that she was fright 
ened nearly to death becanse abe had kissed 
the wropy man, and because she thought 
the two fellows would kill each other, and 
the orchestra kept howling away that it 
was all a fact and more too 

After awhile the young man whom the 


t young man came 
he was singing too, 
the 


prima donna doesn t like, gets the other one | 
| on bie power, and #tands on the stage with 


a lot of fellows, with tin wash basins upon 
their beada, at bin back, and sings that he 


rather thinks be has him now, and bell | 


porob bis head for him. While be still 
stands there, the prime donna comes in all 
dressed in black, and goes down upon ber 
knees to him, and «ings that she begs him 
to pity ber, and let the other fellow go 
Whereupon be hisses at her like « pizen 
serpent, and sings that be wont do any 
such thing, never-rr! At that the fellows 
with the tin wash-basina on their beads, 
setup along with the orchestra, and all 
how! as if the day of jadgment had come 
eenil aurea dea 

Next the contralto faints throngh her 
nose, and, for « side show, a little bit of a 
man supports a whaling yreat big woman, 
and staggers while be sings that shes dy 
ing. Presently she sings her 
bleming to him, and dies in a beautiful 
manner, while the little bit of a man sings, 
Ob, my, shea dead’ He looks as though 
he» glad of it The fellows with the tn 
want basins on their heads, the 
donna with her eyes rolled up, the young 
man whom she likes, and the young man 


whom she doesn t like, miaoal lke a nest of | 


young kitting» and sing all together, Ob, 
my, she's dead! Finally, the orchestra 
blatters Oh, my, shea dead’ 

The prima donna pert dies singing» then 
they sing and bang the young man whom 


she likes, after that the young man wher | 


she doesn t like is jast in the act of sing 
ing that rrrevenged, when, for a 
vishment, the castle in which they are 
supposed to be, takes fire and sing» that 
its burning all the restof em ap in a pile, 
nod thats the endof em, thank joodnen- 
Cioly all of oe fellowain the andience, whe 


hes 


have sat there and watched em ent their 
caper, wanting to impress one another 
that we are possessed of refined and eulta 
vated musical ears, clap our bards lke 
fury, and pretend to be overcome with an 
eostasy of delight at the maynifioent per 
formance That's all vA LE 


Carl Gaertner'’s Popular Clas- 
sical Afternoon Concerts. 


One of the most lan table moweal enter 
prises of the season went Into operation 


jon Satorday, January (oth, at the Musial 


Pand Vall, and # an efortet Mr Carl 
Cinertner, of the © National ( onservatory 
of Music.” to establish a series of refined 


| musteal entertainments, on the plan of the 


London Popular Concerts, at which during 
the past fifteen years theosands of people 
have enjoyed the privilege of hearing the 
works of the wasters, rendered by tret 
clans artiata, at the modest entrance fee of 
one English shilling Hitherto we have 
had nothing of the hind bere, for when 
ever popalar prices have Leen introduced, 
the standard has fallen far below the ce 
manda of a cultivated andience but if 
stbatantial public recognition be accorded 
the projector of the seheme before as, the 
firm foundation will now be laid for what 
will eventually be the pride of our city 
Years ago, numbers of our citizens made 


their firet enlarced scquaintance with the | 


rich literature of chamber mune through 
Mr Ginertners twenty five classical mat 
nees beld at the Assembly Baildings, and 
there are those among os who will always 
remember these with delight In chamber 
music, to whieh the present series will also 
he confined, are found some of the most 
delieate conceptions of the masters of that 


art in whieh, tf properly anderstood, lie | 


the elements of power 
The progratume to the opening concert 
was atraly fitting introduction to thone 


vest treasure stores, crabracing, anit did, | 
Havens bright, beantiful Qaartette in Gy, | 


Me carts lowely Clarionet 
(Jointette op both of which met with 
the noblest interpretation Almo the ex 
uisite performance of Praomes ‘La Me 
al le, byw Mr Gaertner, than whom we 
know of ne violinist whe better fulfils our 
the hing of instra 


ave promine of wreat treats in the 


No and 


idea of “‘ singing of 
tae tite 
way of solos 

In paving about the Masical Found Hall 
on Saturday afternoon, we reeoonived the 
f certain appreciative con 

hever mise a chance of 
Hat there 
the face of one 


COUPLE Maho « 
cert goer whe 
hearty pure and pood music 
was one face we minted 
who was ever ready to lend abelping hand 
to all whe labored faithfully to broaden the 

eld of enlture, and that was the face of 
Wilham Horstmann, for many years Prem 
dent of the German Sooety And in think 
ing of him we are led to reflect bow few of 
his wealthy countrymen who live here are 
lhe him (Crermany has attained an intel 
leetnal plane exceeding, especially in ma 

steal art, anything the civilized world can 
show and since she has etridden forth vie 
tortious in the might of ber power thie has 
been widely acknowledged Why i it then 
thet Amerieans diueplay more interest in 
(Vierman wusic, language end lteratare 
than our Grerman citizens Why, when « 
man Lhe Carl Gaertner devotes the best 
energies of his life to disseminating a 
epint of high toned caltare of the German 
sohool, does be chietly encounter sympathy 
from native Americans, while Americanized 
Germans, with an inercusable apethy, en 

velope themselves in the interests of the 
work. day world, allowing their children 
to acynire the mort trifling and tlasby 
tastes’ Yet there must be many (rermans 
bere capable of apprectating the advan 

tage of educating their children in the best 
spirit of German culture apd on such we 
call to shake off their indifference and 
come forward to aid in this and every 
other effort for our advancement. 

The concerts which bave called forth 
these remarks will tale place every Satur 
day afternoon at.) o clook, and will be of in 

calable benefit to teacbers and stadents 
of music. Tickets are sold in pac of 
™ for $5.0), of 3 for 81 1, A singly for 
) cents, and can be had at the princi 
music stores, or at the door of the hall. 
Our best wishes attend the enterprise 





parting | 


CIRCUMAMBULATION. 


A tAfe Wath from Watrh-bill, BM. t., tate 
Preekiiea’s “aterday Kventng Peet Ofer. 


HKeoently, the Satrenar Evextxe Pow: 
published a poem by H. W. Stillman, 
called ** Watoh bili Bay Just op the 
opposite edge of this bay stands Stoning 
ton, which so gallantly defied the British 
squadron that in |*!/ blockaded the coast 
from New York to Boston. The liritiah ad 
miral, who had served ander Lord Nelson, 
hed « dread of the Stonington torpedoes, 
which threatened to blow ap his wooden 
walla, He threatened to bombard the town 
unless they would stop their torpedo work, 
bat the tuwnapeople defied the »;aadron, 
and bence the famvuus Lombardment, which 
I had the pleasure of witnessing from the 
safe distance of five miles, at my residence 
in the charming village of Westerly, which 
the poet of the Pus«T thas notices 


The eun le high 
Within the why, 
* teemetitiebe cot thee bemy 


j eurte dal roar 
| din, Watch Tb! eheon 
Serta, ob, eo far away 

The paleest hue 

tH howely blue 
Dorveadlee the eumm:: 

Vi ihere fear y ¢ivude 


' 


aay 


Like ahipe white 
onward @llently 








y 
spore Higttly 


andt 
‘fur waiting ‘+t 
idly afivat 
View ke gent!y on th 
' Pewiche the peter 
Atel we can bear 
we Water ing her aide 
White team y 
We yare away 
Acreme the bay ee @id 
Wiles Stonington 
Slewpe in the « 
' wakeote fr rdrowe 
VW ihre Crmtenencnn ‘ greet 
Atul lair ie eee 
Waving her foreet booghe 
tor teerthware «ft 
(her vale and | 
loward busy Weeterly 





From Westerly we bad «a fine view of 


| the rockets, bombs and bursting shells 
which were sent blazing red-hot into 
Stonington ne Fourth of July holiday 


fireworks, but the real battle fires, which | 
our men of Stonington bravely returned, | 


until the invading force waa driven off 


| One night, while seated on a wall watohing | |, 


| with intense interest the flerce fight, a 
meteor suddenly appeared tlaming directly 

|toward us, and so great was the illusion 

| that all of us sprang down and bid behind 
the wall, to avoid the coming peril, 

(in the return of peace in isl>, passing 
throngh Connectiont, | reached New York 
and entered a mercantile establishment as 

lauccomwor to Joseph Kodman Drake, who 
* Oalprit Pay,” and that spirited, patriotic 
| national song, 


= % ever foat that etancdard sheet 


Poor Drake died early, from consamp 


tion, and to his memory Halleck wrote the 
touching tribute, 


* Geneon De the grams alvowe thee 
' etulet my apeprien claye, 
knew thee but te lowe thee, 
‘" atnncat thew it tee perme 


How many pleasant reminiscences of my 


five years sojourn in New York, sixty years | 


age, Come thronging on memery remin 
of the olden time. I remember my tirat 
and happiest literary moment, when (reo 
I. Morris acknowledged im hia Wirror that 
‘TC Com poem waa received.” Blemung 
on the author of ‘ Woodman, spare that 
tree,” and *' The Old Arm Chair, the mo 
thers prectons gem. Hut there are many 
other matters besides Literary. Old Wash 
ington Market, a favorite resort, has jast 
lieen torn down, and in ita wreek what 
visions of delicious frait arise’ when my 
| hoyiah fancy was reyraled with lines deep 
ent over the central entrance, ** Har wey 
| pationte eured here, No cure, bo pay 
bat if well enred, pay mght away ‘That 
classical couplet may have come from the 
fat woman, who, when the old market was 
demolished last week, mounted a meat 
lwtall and made a glowing speech. She 
maid that © whet firet came inte that 
market she weighed "00 pounds, and now 
boasted that she weighed 
made = )00 000 there, and meant to make 
as moch more \n heroic woman that 
Hut a more serous business point is the 
fate of many New York merchants, who 
hve a life of excitement and die lank 
rupts Some years after leaving New 
| York, meeting a member of ouro’d tirm, I 
inquired after this, that and the other 
merchant, and the reply waa, ** They have 
failed and gone ont of lbasiness / x 
Vv fs Wa iomave hh outof every 
merchants fail. and the Rew. HA. 
Boardman, in his coonting Louse lectures, 
delivered in his own chareh before Phila 
delpbia merchants, declared the same start 
ling fact, quoting Bosten anthority for 
waying that wut ner. 
chants failed Woll, let o8 go to farming 
Bat I must get ont of New York, or I shall 
never reach Praoklin's printing office, 
Passing through New Jersey and taking 
a wide cirele, | visited the Valley of Wy 
oming in search of that Gertrade of whom 
Campbell sang. It so chanced that at the 
moment of my visit the skeletons of thoss 
who were «rvelly massacred when 
Wyoming was in tlames, by the Indians 
tomahawk and sealping knife, had just 
been disinterred from the bole in which 
the vietins were hastily and secretly thrust 
in fear and trembling so secretly con 
cealed that the spot was long onknown 
The bones were then awaiting re-interment 
under a suitable monument and an op. 
pertanity was presented me of examining 
the ghastly remains. It was a relief to 
turn to the beautiful scenery through which 
the Susquehanna winds its peacefal way 
In passing through Northern l'ennsylvania, 
what a delgbtfal saccession of finely colt. 
vated farma, fertile valleys and magnificent 
mountain scenery, bat how slow the travel 
lers progress compared with the rapid 
tranait of the present day. Kat I passed 
on lewarely and pleasantiy toward my ob 
eclive point most of the distance over 
the track since transformed ito the North 
Pennsylvania Reilroad. Bat long before 
that railroad existed, I traversed the dis. 
tabee, reaching its terminus as | ste pped 
over the well-eorn door mall, ** back of 
Market street, over which, in olden times, 
was “KK. Franklin, Printer When / i 
ity took possession, 
the printers read over the entrance to the 
composing room a much-needed 
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of every 


Lo 


iwfur ; , 
> “wY ns ion 


«A oN 
Avy . . -a 
Teo bas at ng Mast «aullous 
Lee ,ar rach, ete are aware, 
Phat mie Diet may te yeu can) repair 
Le! Lie alice we give t Vory stranger, 
Lowk of aod welcome, hat to toech there's danger 


Half « centary since Tax Post spread its 


‘banner to the popular breeze as the first | @ fit of indigestion.— \. 


had then become known from his exquinite | 


inconces of the literary and business men | 


that she had | 


and only Family Paper in the land, and 
bow well it bas sustained its position is 
seen in its well-filled colamns in this |=" 1, 
and its determination to be still ahead of 
all competition. 

Yours, reapectfally, al | 


—— 


Getting Ready To Be Married. 


to is. 


Of course that means sewing — the pre- 
peration of an elaborate trounsean, the con 
sideration of patterns, the everlasting bam 
and click of the machine, the selection of 
trimming, the slow, tedious bours of finest 
stitching. I wish it did not. Think of 
a girl drawicg wear to the most important 
event of ber life, with brain and heart 
and fingers engrossed with attire’ The 
first thought, clothes. the second, clothes 
the third, clothes. What will become of 

| nome women in Heaven, I wonder, where 
| there is neither shopping nor fashions ; 
| where the pany mite of a spiritaal body 
| that gots a chance to grow among the dry 
goods, is adorned without any thought 
of theirs, like the lilies 
clonda. 


time wasted by being mina 
positive one of injury to th. So uni- 
vernal is it, that when a girl grows thin and 
pale, wan and spiritilens, it in enough to 
nay, ‘‘she in going to be married.” If it 
were necessary but the fact is that neces- 
sary newing, plain work, does not absorb 
the spirit at all; it may roam the uni 
verse while the fingers fly. Miss Inge- 
low's betrothed maiden sits at the open 
window 





*Reowlt the hoy @ 


bat the stitches do not fetter ber thonghbts, 
| they are ont over the sea through ber lumi- 


te seam, 


or the sunset 


There in pot only the negative evil of | 
ied, but the 


| nous, heart-fall eyes, watching for her re- | 


tarning lover. The sacrifice is made for 
ornament, by those who are free to choose, 
and deliberately think it worth while. Kaf-. 
fies and embroidery are beautiful, an joes 
tionably, but bright eyes and elastic steps 
are more so. A wise writer, ‘' Kath | ree- 






























DE PROFURDIS. 


An ipetinet within it that reaches apd tirwere, 
roping blindly ahove it for light 





Whence dawe it come 


hie power thet etirreth the 
heart of the youny ? 


het file it with vaguest longing, bail hareh, ike & 
harry netrung, 
1 the = runneth o'er with mae touched by a 


minor etrain, 


And the myetic line le cromt, where pain ie pleasure 
and pleasure pair 
Vhen the pest and preeent are dimmed by the 


sture of dreamea, 
vmtlay li 





i, while the wild 





titers hee 
. 









With e and plans, o'er which 

4 Take \vemst, 

tn thie epringtide of life, when the brain ie fall 
t vain longing, 

The te eeome'h e near, and a guory not to it 
te longing 

lecaet on tl finite then, while t! alm and the 

tare pure, 

V'ray tom! t may et pane away, ere Comes the 
time to endure ' 

! who ever Was wine in time? They say wie 
j cometh with veoars, 

fometh later with heartache, bitter regretting, per- 

with tears 
re mulay of lite there shal) pass thee in 
W hat toon planned to do —what is done at 
wit day; 

And with the sunset of lite comes there a strange: 
oe ol sorrow 

What canet thon show for thy lite? —the end te yer- 
bape to morrow 

Then what le the use of striving —to strive and fall 


short of our alm 


For mayhap to the mystic Hereafter tt will be ever 
the ware ; 

Aw! mayhap we ehall take it with ua, only inten- 
niflen!, 

Thie seeking after perfection that can never be 
mal ieflet | M. DD. 


_ =e 


HOUSEHOLD ITEMS. 


To keep a pan of water standing in the 
air-chamber of a furnace, or on top of a 
stove, is good for correcting the dry beat 
of the air, but more important still for 
absorbing impurities. It is noticeable in 
summer how «quickly ice-water left ex- 
posed ip a room, is spoiled for drinking 
losing, not its coldness only, but its purity ; 
woich shows the amount of service done 
to the air by such exposure of fresh water. 
(Of course freqnent renewal is necessary. 
We cannot wonder at the quantity of bad 
butter brought to market in winter, when 
we consider the close quarters necessitated 
by frosty weather, and that wilk is often 
left standing exposed to the smells from 
the cooking-stove, or worse, the vapors of 
the wash-room. 

Wetting coal, to prevent dust when it is 





| put into the cellar, may do mischief when 


. 


| 


man, thus draws attention away from all 
this ‘‘ mint, anise and cnommin,” to the 
weightier matters of the law 
Pwenty eare, cight months, and five dave 
wore spent ier Levuiae Cote y burn for marriage, 
sod ehe wae ot aneld woman either when ele gave 
' sand te fortunate Alwyn Nevis, Yeu eee her 
mivtion beyran tt reat work 9@ soon ae the chiid 
! ~~ war leet loaheowl, Ht wae tn inearty in that 
we nother’s® » te thoagh, of course, not 
i“ capectal referemee tol . 
oven tmagine that | nea raterobderion, tate 
| when Lapeak oft yreat work of 
| prepa Poulee for marrlage 7 
‘ ~ ' | ean remember now aed | 
meet a Fit eet emma tore ry about the persan 
{ i ‘ eav | hay hat, ou it has 
teen mer peerrt tly im peli ae teen my beotice, 
A her tatole ben, bam eure Peannet) remeber 
alwout 1 1 | wae a guest i rer 
i day and ' «fret month of 
tt raehowper ’ t ‘ wiiat Toclidl mew 
| ‘ It teonteead he oyeom, It fumted tt 
| ke metteoteead ‘ tran ever and thowed 
“" ’ there Wae ne 1 ation 
| oot ‘ .- 1 dare «ay that everything in 
| tha ose Whe re ent taste, fut the detalles are 
' elit hey toe 1 remeniber sone beau 
} tet pictures « thelr walle 1 how there were 
| | Vor pe rhs = ] te Wae atniosical instrament, 
1 guess was ses, PE think tt was piane, but | 
hoew tint A th ated Levutwe sage te tt 
! ‘ *' 1 pree “ome Pelicl toot think 
ti that Piast thought *tlow woo! the Lond is! 
\ ht el 
\ Twa Ny ! how prepared 
| i 1 tay nt we - le way { 
maearria Iw euccoms,’ t rh Lawns 
hae bet heen a wife more than half a year, ane 
me t hushed is a tartier whem wh ve 
, rear at yer hal, Woh & r y i rere 
lla may thes w meet 
eoNitios Various kinda, bar 
fona ved it will stand 
Dhete love ts pure and rel . Their marriage ts 
a luely @aecrauaent There te tesclioel Phe it tno 
this the me beew f marria matiel pears 
‘ for all whe truly 
it thee « tried < Treothy bendy 
a tate ! t 4, are Was tee Peverent 
} toward her child's (preater ¢ pose any Peetrainte 
eeu haute ‘ te. om We sv icuele 8 
meaty ‘ oh ' sand teach the et fmol 
ernment, * Lowe was law, amd poy was duty’ in | 
tt hot where M Corey bon Wat nother tn 
| oh ate at teeempelie the yeang Louise untolded 
She learned from ter mothers example and proce yt 
| wt, at terw fren teachera atul trom 
oh, to take go wt eare at the body that enshrined 
er tmmertal » * had tree play, and her 
| tute bal trom tly © tu ber early youth she 
earned trom thet ferme ret seh things, 
t Metter, tt mer ther ees and tte physical 
pecullaritios To achild se inetruec ted, clearly and 
Serentiy by a ( brtetian mether, all these matters 
are pure and | hh, as Geom! theant they steoutd te 
ocently afome, 


( rleeity, Wheels rat el Whee at tne 
! viel cor Gar meehs soa! bend one 





ia 
Lion (rom polsoneus sources, 


* Louise and ter bretherm were dally companions 
play and at seheol, aud while ‘ ~ Was a 
soleil, (hromgh all grades athe liad leave as well 

ae Cirle tor ¢lase@mates So elke bad te false or ea- 

aypetated ideas of the masculine character, She 

toad Deed meone@cthonely reseling tt all ber lite, She 

Havel greed Crtetade anne eptieomen bkcftote she felt 
lret dawnlogs of love tor any, 

‘None koelt at ber feet as aderers in thrall, 

more to Geel than they aac thal was 


They Kinet 
a 
—_—— 


IRISH LADIES. 


thysically, Irish women are probably 
the finest race in the world--I mean taller, 
better limbed and chested, larger eyed, 
and with more luxuriant hair, and freer 
action, than any other nation I have ob- 
served. The Phuwnician and Spanish blood 
which has rou hundreds of years in their 
veins still kindles ita dark fire in their 


eyes, and with the vivacity of the northern | 


mind and the bright color of the northern 


| 





skin, these soathern  ualities mingle in | 


most aduurable and superb harmony. The 
idea we form of Italian and Grecian beanty 
is never realized in Greece and Italy, but 
we find it in Ireland, heightened and ex 
ceeded. Cheeks and lips of the delicacy 
and bright tint of carnation, with snowy 
teeth, and hair and eyebrows of jet, are 
what we should look for on the palette of 
Appelles, could we recall the painter and re 
apimate his far-famed models; and these 
varied charms, avited, fall very commonly 
to the share of the fair Milesian of the 
apper classes. In other lands of dark 
eyes, the rareness of a fne-grained akin, so 
necessary to a brunette, makes beauty as 
rare. bat wLethber it is the damp softness of 


| the climate or the infusion of Saxon blood, 


a coarse skin is almost never seen in Ire- 
land. I speak now only of the better-born 
ranks of society, for in all my travels in 
Ireland I did not chance to see even one 


| paaeeeet girl of any pretensions to good 
rka. 


} 


Modest to a proverb, the Irish woman is 
as unsuspecting of an impropriety as if it 
Were aD impossible thing, and she is as 
fearless and joyous as a witishipwan, and 
sometimes as noisy. Ip a ball-room she 
looks ill-dressed, not because her dress 
was ill put on, but because sie dances, not 

lides, sits down without care, palis her 

owers to pieces, and if ber head-dress in- 
commodes ber, gives it a pall or a pash 
acts which would be perfect mmsanity at 
Almacks. If she is offended, she asks for 
an explanation. If she does uot ander- 
stand you, she confesses ber ignorance. 
If she wishes to see you the neat day, she 
tells you how and when. Sbe w the child 
of natare, and children are not ** stylish.” 
The niminy-piminy, eye-avoiding, finger- 
tipped, drawiing, donttouch-me manner 
of some of the fashionable ladies of our 
country would amuse a cold and reserved 
English woman sufficiently, but they would 
drive an Irish giri into hysterics. I have 


| met one of our fair country people abroad, 
| whose “Grecian stoop and exquisitely 


subdued manner was invariably taken for 


P. Willis. 





there is mach in amass. It is liable to 
heat, and give off carburetted and sul- 
phuretted hydrogen, which pervades the 
house, causing sore throat and other evils. 
‘lhere are instances of spontaneous com 
bastion from wet oval poured into the 
holds of vessels, where the gases gene- 
rated cannot escape. 


An energetic lady, Daisy Eyebright, an- | 


nounces that she caused a stampede of rata 
and mice from ber premises [ covering 
the cellar walla with a thick wash of lime 
made yellow with copperas, and asing 
crystals of the same to fill holes and cre 
vices. This disinfectant might not always 
sncoeed in expelling the rats, but it is cer- 
tain to act as a preventive of typhoid and 
other fevers, so apt to prevail in winter. 

Nobody need be troubled with roaches 
who can procare a pound of pulverized 
borax, to scatter over the shelves and 
closet floors. It is a singular fact that 
these creatures cannot endare it; and it 
has the great advantage over any poison- 
ons remedy that it can be used freely where 
eatables are kept. 


—_——  — 


HOW SUCCESS IS ACHIEVED. 


Who are the men who sucoeed ina noble 
manner, who influence the nation’s heart, 
who advance her commerce, who rule ber 
thought’ They are those who can rise out 
of failure and shake it off; who, when 
they err, accept their error, and say, 
**Now I know where I am weak, (af I 
will never do again," who look their sin 
straight in the face, and say, ‘It is bad 
and vile, but it can be redeemed by effort, 
lived down by perseverance in good ;" who 
do not despair and hide their face in a 
cowardly remorse, but who believe that 
the world forgives sins if it sees deter- 
mined action toward their opposite; who 
make their mistakes, their failures, the 
stepping-stones to their success, 

he history of science is the history of 
exhausted errors. One efter another their 
impossibility was demonstrated. All the 
mistakes possible to be made with regard 
to the system of the universe were made. 
They were necessary steps in the progress 
of knowledge ; one after another they were 
found out, and men, having experienced 
and rejected all the errors, rested securely 
in the trath. 

Nations advance throngh exbansting 
errors, and, as they tind them out, paving 
with them the path of their progress. But 
the trne was found only through knowing 
and conquering the false. 

Strorrony A. Brooxe. 


—_— — 


MARRIAGE. 


Leigh Hant concludes an essay on mar- 
riage as follows: There is no one thing 
more lovely in this life, more full of the 
divine courage, than when a young maiden 
from her past life, from her happy child- 
hood, when she rambles over every field 
and moor around her home, when a mother 
anticipated her wants and soothed her 
little cares, when ber brothers and sisters 
grew from merry playmates to loving, 
trustful friends; from Christmas gather- 
ings and rompa, the summer festivals in 
bower or garden, from the rooms sanctified 
by the death of relatives; from the secure 
backgrounds of her childhood, and girl- 
hood and maidenhbood—looks ont in the 
dark and unillaminated future, away from 
all that, and yet, unterrified, undaunted, 
leans ber fair cheek upon ber lover's breast 
and whispers, ‘lear heart, I cannot see, 
bat I believe. The past was beantiful, 
but the future I can trast—with thee.” 


—_— 


Ruskin Growing Peculiar. 

Mr. Kuskin grows more and wore pecn- 
liar in bis utterances. He recently said, in 
& public lectare, that a certain shopkeeper 
who had built a rather pretentions looking 
shop, must be a villain who had committed 
some great crime, on the ground that there 
if & Hhecessary connection between bad 
taste and bad morals. At another time, 
hearing a clap of thunder, he stopped and 
said that that noise convinced him more 
than ever that the devil was on the earth, 
and was at that moment trying to inter- 
rapt bis (Mr. Ruskin’s) lecture. Moat 
people would say that a man who talked in 
this style was crazy. 

67 He who finds « certain proportion of 
oy and evil inseparably woven up in the 
ife of the very worms, will bear his own 
share with more courage and submission. 

€@ Some wen mourn that they have 
made and broken so many resolations. It 
is sad that you have broken them, but 
thank Heaven that you made them. 


(Feb. 7, 1874. 





OBSERVATIONS. 
BY MAX ADELER 


We have already mentioned that old 
Mr. Collamore, who goes to our church, is 
very deaf. Last Sanday, in the midst of 
the service, Mr. Hoff, who sita immediately 
behind Mr. Collamore, saw a apider walk- 
ing up the latter's bald head. His first im- 
pulse was to nudge him and tell him about 
it, but he remembered that Collamore was 
deaf, so he lifted up bis band and brashed 
the spider off. Hoff didn't aim quite high 
enough, and consequently, in bis nervous- 
ness, he bit Collamore «aite a severe blow ; 
the old man turned around in a rage to see 
| who had dared take such a liberty with 
him, and Hoff n to explain with =. 
tures the canse of the occurrence. at 
Collamore, in a loud voice, demanded what 
| be meant. It was very painfal fer Hoff. 
The eyes of the whole cong tion were 
apoa im, and he grew red in the face and 
in desperation exclaimed : 
| There was a spider on your bead.” 
‘“‘A white place on my head, hey’ 
| S'pose'n there is, what's that to you,” said 
| Collamore, *‘ you'll know what it is to be 
bald-headed yourself some day.” 

“ It was a spider,” shrieked Hoff, while 
the congregation smiled and the perspira- 
| tion began to roll off his face. 

** Certainly it's wider,” said Collamore, 
| ** and it's got more in it than yours. Bat 
you let it alone—do you mind? You let 
| my bead alone in church.” 
| ‘* Mr. Collamore,” shrieked Hoff, ‘‘ there 
was a bag on r bead and I brushed it 
off, this way” and Hoff made another 
gestare at Coll 's head. 

The old man thought be was going to 
fight him then and there, and barling his 
hymn book at Hoff, he seized the kneeling 
stool on the floor of the pew and was about 
to bang Mr. Hoff, when the sexton inter- 
| fered. An a was written on a 
| fly-leaf of the hymn book, whereupon Mr. 
| Collamore apologized in a boisterous voice 
| and resumed his seat. Then the services 
peeneeee. They think of asking Mr. Col- 





amore to worship elsewhere. 


—A patent medicine advertisement says 
** this article will cure rhenmatiam of |"! 
years standing.” As far as it goes, this is 
perfectly satisfactory, bat we want light 
upon another view of the matter. Sapposé 
a man's rheumatism is only of three years 
standing, must he let it stand for sixteen 
years more before the medicine will care 
it’ Orif it bas stood for twenty years, ia 
there no hope of a remedy’ We want to 
know about this. It is going to be very 
unpleasant for a man to endure rhenma- 
tism for seventeen or eighteen years !:o- 
fore he can take medicine for it. 





We had «nite an exciting time over at 
Chubb's the other day. His chimney would 
not draw, and he sent for a man to ex- 
| amine it. The man went out on the roof and 
| tying a broom to a rope, dropped it down to 
| see if the flae was clear. Meantime Chabb 
| got inside the fireplace for the parpose of 
| examining the tiae below, and just as 

he did so the soft end of the 
| broom touched his head two or three 
| times, as the man jerked it up and down. 
| Chubb sprang out into the room in # con- 
dition of frautic excitement. He was cer- 
| tain there was a wild animal of some kind 
in the chimney choking it up. He seized 
his gun and determined to kill it. So, hold- 
| ing the muzzle in the flue be pulled the 
| trigger. While he was getting the gun, 
| the man on the roof completed his inves- 
| tigations and sat down on top of the chim- 
| ney to rest himself and enjoy the scenery. 
| As soon as (habb's gan went off, the man 
| knew about it, and he did not wait for 
further suggestions. He suddenly slid to 
the roof and from thence to the shed, 
where he rolled about in agony. He weigh- 
ed one pound more when they took him 
| home than he did when he came, and the 
| doctors constder it doubtful if they can 
| ever dig all the shot out of his flesh. The 
next man that comes to examine Chabb's 
| chimney will probably nave him locked up 
somewhere with his gun antil the experi- 
| ments are concluded. 





| —We see in one of the papers a para- 
| graph from a Washington letter, which 
says that it costs the government two thon- 
sand dollars to bury a Congressman who 
| dies at the capital. Weshonld not have 
| noticed the statement but for the fact that 
| we have come across another statement to 
| the following effect: ‘‘ Kecently an ec- 
centric Englishman died and left fifty 
pounds in his will to a London gas com- 
pany on condition that it should convert 
him into gas in one of its crucibles." Now, 
if it is really practicable to make gas ont 
of an ordinary human being, imagine how 
enormous woald be the quantity that coald 
be made from an average Congressman, 
who is chiefly composed of gas! There- 
| fore, instead of spending so much money 
for funerals, we insist that hereafter every 
defunct Congressman shall be turned over 
to the gas company to be worked 
up, and ron through a meter and sold 
by the cubic foot. It would be an un- 
usually exhilarating experience to read a 
newspaper by the light of a vaporized Con- 
gressman, and to turn that statesman ont 
when we get into bed! There are a great 
many Congressmen who never will throw 
light on anything unless they are put 
throngh a crncible and emitted from a 
burner. 


Mr. Sledaker, of Burlington, came 
into the house the other day with his jaws 
firmly set together, and by groans and 
pantomime gave his wife to understand 
, that he was unable to open them. Mra. 
Sledaker instantly sent for a doctor, des- 
pite the evident anwillingness of ber bus- 
band, and when the pbysician came and 
examined the patient, he said that Sled- 
aker bad lockjaw, and must instantly be 
pat to bed and bled. Sledaker in dumb 
show protested against this, and when the 
doctor insisted upon it, he became infuri- 
ated and seized the poker for the purpose 
of defending himself. The doctor told 
Mrs. Sledaker that this was one of the 
paroxysms that always attended such cases. 
Sledakers mind, be said, was slightly un- 
settled. Then the doctor went out and 
calied in four able-bodied men, who put 
Sledaker in bed and tied him down with a 
clothes-line. The doctor then bled him 
aud put mustard plasters on his neck and 
on the back of bis head, and applied leeches 
to his jaws, while Sledaker lay there nearly 
purple with rage. Then the doctor tried to 
pry open the patient's jaws with a screw- 
driver and » hammer, aud after breaking 
two or three front teeth, he succeeded. 
Then be pat his fingers in Sledaker's 


mouth, for the purpose of yy ing if 
any of the parts were swollen, and to 

amazement he extracted a lump of shoe- 
makers wax. Sledaker's oldest had 
pat it among his fine-cut tobacco, thas 
had fixed his father’s jaws together. Sled- 
aker dont speak to the doctor now, and 


| the doctor talks of suing him for the 


amount of his bill. Bat Sledaker's boy 
bas lost all his interest in practical jokes 
now. He says he had no idea that it 
burt so much to be flogged by a trank 
strap. 
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EVENING TIME. 


T old neet ewlnge on the leafens 
The rexel ean sete in the weet 

IT think that like two brown | 
Lett last in the empty nest 


tde are « 


All the young mes are afar ami away, 
Each eings with his chasen mate 

Twilight le losing our lghteome da 
Though the crimson flush lasts late 


Tie a tremiNing step comes down the path 
You could erst so lightly tread 
(hanged is our theaght of the erave 
That ie keeping in trust our dem 





old earth 


© comely tace ' that I knew ro fair; 
Soft «hbeeks, that are sunken now , 

I love the gray ia your fadee bair, 
The lines on your thoughtful brow 


The past grove a book tot nder=tand, 
The future hae gitts to bring, 

Ae lent by the fire and bold yoor hand, 
And flnger the worn gold rlog 


My own true wife, who i# dearer now 
For all that the years resign 

For the timid love, for the spoken vow, 
For the home that was yours and mine ; 


For hopes we shared, and for tears we shed, 
For comfort in days o'ercast ; 

For the trust we hold to meet our dead 
When the shades of life are past. 


Griets that are over left ue a gift, 
They lit oe « lamp of light ; 
Soon shall God's sunshine clear through the litt, 
And there shall be no more night. 
(lose to my side, dear wife that I love, 
With your thin hand taet in mine ; 
Se will we wait for the light above, 
Till the morning star shal! «hine 


—— 


THE GHOST 
NORMAN PARK; 


Two Women Wronged. 


BY MARY ATHERSTONE BIRD. 


CHAPTER 1\. 

The damsel still slept when the honse- 
keeper entered, but awoke readily when 
called and gently shaken, for the *‘ soothing 
syrap" which had been administered to 
her was not very powerful 

**How is my lady now?" inquired the 
wily Mra. Briggs. 

“Oh, she's been sleeping delightful,” 
was the prompt reply. ‘I don't think she 
has stirred once.” 

** That's well. 
fire go out 7” 

The til) was ready. ‘' 1 was afraid to stir 
it, lest I should wake my lady.” 

** Were you afraid of making a noise if 
you lighted another candle? ‘The smell of 
this one dying down in the socket must 
have been worse for her than a little noise, 
and it's been out a long time, too, for the 
candlestick is cold, and the smell is quite 
gone. I'm afraid you have been asleep for 
some bours.” 

**T asleep!" cried Mitford, indignantly. 
*“*T haven't closed my eyes! I was only 
tired of reading, and so I sat a few 
minutes thinking in the dark.” 

**Oh, indeed,” said the housekeeper, 
dryly, ** your thoughts wast have been very 
pleasant to make yon forget the time. Do 
you know it is past three o'clock ?” 

** Past three '" cried the girl, in accents 
of amazement that she could not disguise. 

“Come now, you'd better confess that 
you've been to sleep.” 

**I won't own to no such a thing, Mrs. 
Briggs, and which it is a untruth to say 


Bat why have yon let the 


** Well, well, of course you know best,” 
said Mrs. Briggs, with a little derisive 
langh, *‘ youn had better go to bed; but 
first let us have a look at my lady. Why— 
how ia this?” she cried, when she reached 
the bed, ‘‘ where is she’ oh, dear! Mit- 
ford, I say, where is my lady?” 

The well-counterfeited astonishment and 
alarm of the honsekeeper appeared not a 
whit less genuine than the natural emo- 
tions of the abigail, who saw at a glance 
that any disaster which might befall her 
mistress through her own want of viyi- 
lance, involved for her the loss of place, of 
per uisites and character at one fell swoop. 











: - 
anxiety for your wife kept you from sleep. | no means pleasing to bim 


' 
When he bad | 


ing sound of that blow’ - 1 wish I could 


ing, 80 you called me up to keep you com- | finished he went hastily away, and I am | forget it’ 


pany. 
te go out and see what the row is about. 


Acting on this, the baronet opened the 


door, bat on hearing Mitford's scream, | clusion ? 


spoiled the good effect that his volantary 


Or it will be more nataral for you | convinced that, even at that late hour 


| 


be 
paid a visit to Downey.” 
‘May I ask what led you to that con. 


** Sometimes I cannot sleep, and then it 


“Time and more pleasant associations 
will do much to restore you,” said the doo 
tor, regarding ber with iooks fall of com 
miseration;, ‘‘you mast endeavor to tit 
your thoughts apon other subjects. ‘ou 


appearance might have produced, by start- | is my custom to walk about and tire my- | have em ao much excitement of 


ing back and hastily closing the door 

** What's to be done’ he whispered, 
shaking in every limb, ** they ve seen me ! 

‘And what if they have’” replied the 
lawyer, angrily. ‘‘you should have gone 
out boldly, like a man in his own house, to 
see what that row was about, instead of 
sneaking back like a bousebreaker. What 
is it?” 

**IT think they were saying my wife was 
gone. 

** There then, thatli do. Fall into this 
chair. You look white enough for a faint- 
ing fit. When they come in cry out abont 
your wife. Come the afilicted husband 
rather strong, d'ye hear ’” 

He p Sir John into a chair, and 
had just uttered a cry for help when the 
door flew open. 

**Call Dr. Waldron!” he oried, pretend- 
ing not to see who it was that entered. 
** Ob, you are there yourself, doctor, that's 
right. Come to Sir John ; he is taken very 
ill.” 


** No, no,” said the baronet, languidly, 
“I am better, thank you. It was only a 
momentary shock. What were those ter- 
rifle screams? Is my wife worse ?” 

“She has disappeared, while her maid 
fue on her watch. Have you not seen 

er?” 

** No, no,” fa! tered the baronet ; ‘* Downey 
and I have been sitting here, and heard 
nothing. | could not sleep of course, when 
she was so ill, and as I found my old 
friend reading here about one o'clock, I 
begged him to sit up with me. ‘That is how 
we came to be here.” 

“Sir John Norman,” said Dr. Waldron, 
speaking in so low a tone that it could not 
reach the ears of the servants who were 
now ranning in all directions, *‘ you are 
master in your own bonuse, I #u , and 
need not account to any one for your con- 
duct in it. Why do you think it necessary 
to make this explanation to me?” 

“I thonght—that is, it seemed to me," 
stammered the baronet, ‘that you, or— 
or any one else, might be apt to—to mis- 
construe ° 

A nudge from Downey silenced him. 

‘The doctor looked at them both with a 
contemptuous gaze, ander which Sir John 
Norman «nailed, and even the case-harden- 
ed lawyer felt uncomfortable. 

“You may cease all anxiety upon that 
point, ' he said, qnietly. ‘I shall miscon- 
strue nothing that you sayor do. We 
understand each other; at least, | under- 
stand you. Let that suftice.” 

He went away, leaving the two guilty 
wretches unable to utter a syllable. Sir 
Jobo was almost annibilated with fear, and 
Downey revolved the matter well in his 
own crafty mind, without committing bim- 
self by a word. 

A loud cry startled them. 

“Ob! dear! dear! This is the way she's 
gone!” cried Mra. riggs. *‘* Here's the 
little garden door open. Ob, dear! If 
she should have thrown herself into the 
river!” 

‘Send for men from the village! Call 
up the servants!" cried Sir Joln, really 
roused at last. ‘‘ I must—I will bave her 
found!” 

He rushed to the alarm bell, and with 
his own hands rang such a peal that every- 
body in the neighborhood supposed no- 
thing less than that the Hall was on fire, 
and all the men hastened to answer the 
summons, 

In the confusion |r. Waldron found it 
easy to escape to Mra. Briggs’s room, and 
thence to visit his patient. 

** What is the meaning of that bell ring- 
ing #0 violently ?” asked Miss Wentworth, 
anxiously, as soon as he appeared. 

“Sir John rang it,” he replied, ‘to 
summon assistance to seek for our patient 
here. Mrs. riggs managed to make it 
appear that she had escaped from the 
house, so the search is to be continued out 
of doors. Has she slept all this time ?’ 

“Yes: even that bell did not awake 
her.’ 

“That is well. She mast not be dis- 
tarbed. Will you now,” he continued, 
with some hesitation of manner, ‘‘ have 
the kind to tell me all you know of 





She regretted having, on many oc \ 
given herself airs and ridiculed the old- 
fashioned dress and wanners of Mrs. 
Briggs, who might otherwise have stood 
her friend in this emergency. As it was, 
this warm-hearted, but by no means per- 
fect woman took pleasure in aggravating 
the consternation of the lady's maid, and 
thereby paying off along score of *‘ ancient 
grudges that she bore her. 

They took a hasty survey of the room, 
bat of course found no Lady Norman. 
Then they ran together to the room where 
her fathers corpse lay, and whither it 
seemed most likely she had gone. 
When this hope failed, Mitford, deter- 
mined to prove the strength of her afflic- 
tion by that of her voice, set up a sneces- 
sion of piercing screams which, seconded 
by moans and wailings from Mrs. liriggs, 
speedily aroused every one within hearing. 
First and foremost out rushed Dr. Wal- 
dron in dressing-gown and slippers, with 
his bair in wild disorder. 

**Did I not tell you she must be 
watched ’" he exclaimed, when the canse 
of the disturbance was made known to 
him: ‘‘did I not warn you that the fever 
might attack the brain?” 

**Ohb, sir! indeed I don't think I could 
have slept five minutes,” sobbed Mitford, 
** do you think I did, Mrs. Briggs?” 

“I'm sure I don't know," she replied, 
sharply ; ‘‘all 1 know is that you were to 
have called me at one, and that when I 
came to you at three I fonnd the fire out, 
and you fast asleep, and wy lady gone, and 
her bed quite cold. That's all I can say 
aboat it.” 

** Where is Sir John ?” inquired the doc- 
tor, *‘ bas he been informed of this ?” 

**T'll go and call him,” said the house- 
keeper, advancing toward the door of bis 
room. Her steps were arrested by another 
lond scream from Mitford, who had been 
looking down the large staircase into the 
gloomy hall below. 

“Oh,” she screamed, ‘there's some- 
body in the library. Ab, I saw somebody 
open the door! The ghost! The ghost!” 

**Foolish girl! Be «uaiet!” exclaimed 
Dr. Waldron, *‘ it is no doubt the poor 





lady herself. Come down—come down 
both of you.” | 
He down-stairs and flong open | 


the library door, while bis usually calm 
eyes flashed with a wild excitement. Ie 
knew wilom be sbould find there, and ex- | 
pected to discover some tokens of roguery, 
and he was not disappointed. Not (iny | 
Fawkes himself when surpri in the 
cellar with bis matches and dark lantern, 
could have looked more guilty or more | 
confounded did Downey and his | 
patron when ¢ heard the screams that | 
would inevitably arouse the whole house | 
in a few minutes. But the lawyer's self- | 
possession never left him long. | 

“If they come here,” he said, shatting | 
drawers, and ~~ eg restore the room to | 
some degree of 





this dreadful affair’ Mra. Briggs bas an- 
swered for my good faith, and I assure 
you I will not use your information in any 
way that is contrary to your wishes.” 

Miss Wentworth led the way into the 
sitting-room, where, seated by the cheer- 
ful fire, they could watch their patient 
through the open door. Here the thought- 
ful housekeeper had spread a smal! table 
with refreshments, including coffee and a 
bottle of brandy, concerning which article 
she had remarked that doctors were mach 
changed since her day if they did not like 
a little something to make them comfort- 
able. Dr. Waldron, however, declined the 
proffered cordial, and received a cup of 
the fragrant coffee which Miss Wentworth 
poured out for him, with a gratitude that 
expressed his sense of being «yuite unde- 
serving of such kindness from ber bands. 
He observed yet another concession. The 
lady was unveiled when he entered, and 
she was too free from affectation to cover 
her beantifal face again from his sight. 
So, likewise, she did not require a second 
solicitation to relate to him the particulars 
of Mr. Smedley’s death, |nt began at once. 

**T believe Mrs. Briggs told you that 
there is a secret, or, rather, a disused pas- 
sage between these rooms and the library. 
This bas been a favorite resort of mine, 
for besides enabling me to supply myself 
with books, at little risk of being seen, it 
has been a source of amusement in my 
very secladed life, to listen to the conver. 
sation going on in the room. You would 
acynit me of the charge of eavesdropping 
if you knew how delightful it was to bear 
people talk, even on the most indifferent 


’| very stormy, and I roamed about the house. 


sabjects; and bow the nataral longing for | 


society prompted me to go there even 
Genab i knew it was not strictly honor- 
able. 
heard Mr. Smedley talking to Sir Jobn 
about making bis will, and Sir John re 
commended him to employ a lawyer pamed 
Downey, who I knew, from various trans- 
actions that I bad witnessed in that very 
roow, was an unscrnpulons scoundrel. 


Two days ago | was there, when I 


| into onr confidence at once, 


He then left the old gentleman, who re- | 


mained writing there for some hours. I 
knew that he did so, because I went re 
peatedly to get a book that I wanted. At 
length be went to bed,—it was past mid- 
night,—and supposing I was then qaite 
safe from interruption, I went boldly in, 
and was hunting among the shelves for 
what I wanted, when the handle of the 
door rattled. Instantly I closed wy little 
lantern, and stepped behind a curtain. I 
cannot describe my terror when I saw that 
the new comer was Sir John Norman. 
However, I soon found I had nothing to 
fear if I remained perfectly still. He went 
at once to the drawer in which Mr. Smed- 
ley had locked his papers, and having 
opened it with, as I suppose, a duplicate 
key, he proceeded to examine its contents. 
It was easy to see, by his muttered oaths 





self When the weather is fine, I go into | 
the park or gardens, bat that night was 








From a window I saw Sir John ride down 
the avenue, and it seemed to me that the | 
horse he rode was my own mare, (iray | 
Meg. 
* empty. 
than ever, watching for hix retarn. 
did pot come back for three or foar hours 
I then visited my poor favorite, and found 
that the brute bad ridden her almost to 
death. Do not thiok me very foolish, 
Dr. Waldron,” abe continued, barying ber 
face in her handkerchief, after a vain 
effort to suppress her sobs; ‘‘ poor Meg is 
the only creature that knows me and loves 
me, except the watch-dog and the cats, 
and it wounded me to the heart to see her 
so oruelly treated. She is growing rather 
old vow, bat she bas had an easy life 
hitherto, thanks to Mra. Briggs, who has 
inspired the grooms with the idea that the 
surest way to propitiate my ghost — for you 
must know I have been seen occasionally, 
and am always taken for an apparition of | 
myself—is to be kind to my favorite.” 

** And how is poor Meg now?” inquired 
Dr. Waldron, with much interest. 

‘She is better; bat I dare not go to her 
too frequently. I was seen there yeater- 
day.” 


He 


**T will visit ber by and by, and report 
how abe gets on.” 

* Ob, k you!” exclaimed Misa Went- 
worth, her eyes filling with grateful tears. 
‘This is very kind of you. I am quite 
ashamed of myself ; I'm ready to ory at 
everything.” 

‘Your nervous system has been sadly 
overtaxed by the events of the day,” he 
said, soothingly. 

** Ob, yes, that is it no doubt. And they 
have so multiplied apon me,” she con- 
tinned, pressing her hand upon ber brow, 
**that my brain feels quite confused. 
First there was poor Meg's disaster; then 
old Briggs was admitted to a knowledge of 
my existence, and you would hardly bhe- 
lieve what an important occurrence it 
seemed at the time actually to have another 
homan being to speak to! And afterward 
~afterward —hb, that I could forget what 
happened afterward |" 

‘Nevertheless, I should be greatly 
obliged if you could summon resolution to 
tell me what more you know of it. My own 
suspicions based upon pretty strong evi- 
dence, amount very nearly to a conviction 
of Sir John's guilt; bat I habitaally carry 
almost toa failing the Englishman's pro- 
pensity to give every man the benefit of a 
doubt.” 

** There is no doubt,” she replied, shuad- 
dering, *‘ there can be no doubt. I saw the 
deed committed.” 


“You!” exclaimed Dr. Waldron, in 
amasement. 

** I did, indeed. * 

**Bathow? Where? Mra. Briggs said 


no word of this.” 

“She feared I might be compelied to 
appear as a witness if he were brought to 
trial.” 

**And you--yon had no auch fear,” he 
said, in a voice that trembled with emo- 
tion; ** you knew— you felt that you might 
trust me?” 

“ You bave given me your promise,” she 
replied ; and the simple confidence of her 
tone and manner set his heart throbbing 
wildly. 

** Will you defer any further revelations 
till a foture time?” he asked, partly, it 
must be confessed, with a view to securing 
another interview, ‘‘ your nerves are #o 
overwrouyht, and the subject isso painful.” 

“No—lI will tell you all now. think I 
shall find some relief in getting it off my 
mind.” 

** You digressed into the history of Ciray 
Meg,” said the doctor, giving ber the cane. 

“Ab! yes! My poor Meg!" she repeat- 
ed. ‘* My saspicions were naturally aroun 
ed by all that I had seen, and when Dow. 
ney came I was onthewatch. It was very 
plain to me that he wanted Mr. Smedley 
to dispose of his property in such a way 
that Sir John wonld virtually bave it under 
his own control. But the poor old man 
was too anxious for his daughter's welfare, 
and too clear-beaded to fall into the snare. 
The will was made at last, Mra. Briggs 
and her husband were called in to witness 
the signature, and then it was locked op 
in the same drawer of which | knew Nir 
John bad another key. I sapposed the 
matter would end there, and that the nu. 
most evil they bad planned was to make 
Mr. Smedley place bis money in Sir John's 
power. ut before I left my hiding-place, 
Sir John came in. From the conversation 
that ensued between him and Downey I 
learned that they still adhered to their 
project, only it was to be attained by dif 
ferent means. See here,” she continued, 
fetching Mr. Smedley's will from a side 


an unpleasant character lately, that you 
should have change of scene as soon as 
possible. 

She looked at him with a strange, on 
mirthfal amile 


“IT'" she said, ‘change of scene for 


leave my seclusion. How conldl earn my 
living?’ What name could I claim? What 
ition could I hold? What friends have 
to receive me? You area charitable 


| 


man, Dr. Waldron, and not predisposed to | 


ascribe the worst motives to people's ac. 
tions , and yet appearances were so strong 
against me that even you believed the 
false Bat I forget,” Fn added, check 
ing herself, hastily, ‘‘I have resolved not 
to attempt to vindicate myself until I can 
prove my innocence. I fear muoh that 
the only evidence is destroyed, and without 
it my chesesten must remain ander suspi 
cion. So you see it is impossible for me 
to go into the world, 

“LT nee that you do not yet forgive me 
for suspending my judgment on that an 
fortunate occasion,” he aaid, aadly. 

**T have nothing to forgive. You conld 
not control your opinion, and the evidence 
was all against me. I onght rather to 
thank you for not condemning me at 
once.” 

“You allow my opinion more weight 
than I should dare claim for it,” said he. 
“it was very painful to be called apon to 
~ it utterance, but when compelled to 

0 #0, I could not speak in defiance of all 
the evidence , though I must confess,” he 
added, in a low, hurried tone, * that I felt 
strongly disposed to do so, When I saw 
~~ arge, tearful eyes fired so imploring 
yon my face, I felt that cool reason was 
fast giving way, and that pity, or some 
feeling akin to it, was usurping the rale 
instead. In fact, I thought it right to quit 
the house at once, It was some months 
before I beard that you disappeared, or as 
some said, had committed sanicide. I 
could not believe that, and have always 
cherishe:! the idea that I should meet you 
again. lor seven years | trusted to the 
fates to bring thia about, and at last, grow 
ing tired of danci ttend npon the 
capricions dames, | came here in the hope 
of gaining some tidings of you. I had 
an idea that this good creature, Mra. 
Briggs, might be able to furnish a olne, 
and probably would do so, now that the 
lapse of seven years had freed you from 
your busband, and Sir John had taken ad 
vantage of it to marry a second wife. Lut 
I litle supposed you were atill in this 
house, and you may imagine (if you oan) 
my surprise and delight on seeing you,” 

- wil you take another coup of coffee ¢” 
asked Miss Wentworth, in a tone that 
sounded annatarally steady, such an effort 
did she make to overcome its tendency to 
tremble. 

“Thank you--thank you,” he replied, 
looking ratber confused, ‘‘and now — if you 
will forgive my recurring once more to thia 
painful sabject— will you tell me how you 
obtained possession of the whip that Mra. 
Briggs showed me 

“When I saw him atrike the blow I 
shrieked, and tried to run to the old man's 
assintance, but my feet seemed rooted to 
the ground. Sir John dismounted, and 
turned the body over; and oh! how I 
dreaded lest be should strike a second 
blow. Bat hedid not, He leaped on bhix 
horse and rode away, ‘Then my feet seem 
od to be set free. [went to the body — Sir 
John had turned it over, so I could see the 
face. I had never looked on death Lefore, 
but I felt sure that he was dead. I thought 
of the will, and took his keys from his 
pocket that I might take it away, and 
balk them of the reward of their wicked 
ness. I don't know how I reached the 
house again. I seemed to fly I did not 
care whether | were seen or not all | 
thought of was securing the will, I was 
in the library when Sir John burst in, flang 
his whip ander a table, and rushed out 
again, withont seeing me. I brought away 
the whip, and forgot the will; but I se. 
cured that too, after some tronble. ‘That 
in all, I think, and now that I have told 
you, I wish I could forget it.” 

Mins Wentworth nttered these words in 
a weary voice ; she crossed her hands apon 
the table and laid her aching head upon 
them. 

** You muat have change of scene,” said 
Dr. Waldron, ‘* You will be ill if you re 
main here mach longer.’ 

‘* My greatest fear ix lest I should be. 
come insane,” abe said, ‘‘and that is the 
only thing that will drive me into the world 
again, when Lady Norman no longer re 
quires my help. Perhaps, when she knows 
all, she will believe that I wan deceived by 
a false marriage, and vive me her counte 
nance.” 

‘Whose countenance can you re juire / 








table, *‘this upper sheet, on which the 

trne will is written, was to be removed, | 
and a forged one written on the lower | 
sheet, which actually bears the signatores 
of the testator and witnesses. Kut before 
this was done, the pvor old gentleman was 
to be murdered. How this was to be accom 
plished they did not say, which made it 
the more difficult to frustrate their at 
tempt. lelieving that danger would 
threaten bim most during the night, we 
kept a constant guard over him. The next 
morning I sent Mra. Briggs to bring bim 
here, that I might tell bim all, and so en 
able bim to protect himself, but alas! it 
was too late! He had already set out for 
that fatal ride’ (hb! why did not you 
come a few hours earlier?” she exclaimed, 
passionately claspiny her bands together 

** all thin misery would have Leen averted 

* How ?" asked Dr. Waldron, in a scarce 
ly audible tone. 

“Of course we should have taken you 
" she replied, 
impatient at his apparent dallness of ap 
= **and you would have saved 

im. 

**Would you really have trosted me, 
notwithstanding my former injastice to 
ward you ’’ 

“Why not’ In such a case I should 
have 10 right to listen to my own private 
feelings of mortification or resentment, 
and, besides, Mra. Brivas could have told 
you, and I need not have seen you at all. 

* Homph,” granted the doctor. 

“IT told Mrs. Briggs to prompt Lady 
Norman to send out messengers after Ler 
father, and I ventured out myself to one 
lonely spot which I thonght it probable 
that they would pars. Ob' heavens’ I 
went to the very scene of the wurder’ I 
heard them coming, and felt reassared, for 
they were talking cheerfully and laughing 
I thonght Sir Jobo must have repented, 
and was langbing in hia recovered serenity 
of heart. I was concealed from their view 
by that thick copse opposite the qnarry, 
and saw the old man going cautiously down 
the rongh, steep road. Quick as thought, 
Sir John rose in his stirrnps and «track 
one blow—only one! The old man fell, 





asked the doctor, warmly. ‘“* Are you not 
yourself Lady Norman /¢ 

“Nay you cannot suppose I wonld as 
wert a claim that must 
virl’ ‘Think of all that she hea «offered 
Her kind old father murdered her newly 
wedded busband the vilest of criminals 
Conld I add to all these sorrows the stigma 
of shame’ No, not even to avert the mad 
ness which I so mach dread, would I heap 
another sorrow upon ber young heart 1 
ain accustomed to lear thix Larthen. I 
am blotted ont from the world s®s memory 
You may think my generosity in cheap, 
Dr. Waldron, because if 1 were to assert 
my right to be called Sir Jobo Norman's 
rightfal wife, | bave no proof to aupy ort 
the claim 

lor. Waldron bit his hip 

* You are severe,” he sail: “IT may be 
too presumptuous in anppoming that my 
opinion can be of any value to you but, 
in jastice to mynelf, I uiust may that I have 
not the slightest doubt that yours was a 
legal marriage. Seven years ago I knew 
not what to think, I bad known Sir John 
at college, where he was a wild, extrava 
gant fellow, bat I conld not believe him 
to be utterly withoat princsple. If I had 
known him better, I would never have 
crosmed bis threshold) | soon regretted 
having done so, for some years of dinsipa 
tion bad rendered him coarse, while the 
same time spent in «a atadions profemmon 
had made we fastidions. Bat it waa his 
condact toward you that more particular! y 
dixyasted me I felt a yrowing interest in 
your fate, and seeing hin detestable design 
of giving you up to that scoundrel lash 
wood, I felt it to be my daty, ax an honest 
man, to put you on your guard. Lue deep 
emotion which | expernenced during that 
interview warned me that it was desirable 
for my own sake to depart without loss of 
time.’ 

“IT think she is moving erelaimed 
Miss Wentworth, starting op, and poing 
into the bed-room. The ductor followed, 
carrying « light 

“No, be said, ‘‘she ia still axleep 
Dont disturb ber Come ait «till and 
rest yourself,” he added, taking ber hand 


r, “‘ you must say that | and impatient gestures, that these wereby | stone dead. Ob! the horrible, dull, crash. | and gently leading her back to her seat by 


injure that poor | 





the fre. ‘* You bave bad so much fatigue 
to-day that you require repose 

There was so mach tenderness in his 
voice and manner that Miss Wentworth 
did not quite like it. Not that she felt 
any aversion to him quite the contrary 
bat the pleasure she experienced in bis so 
Olety made her suspicions of herself, while 
the ornue! lesson she bad learned of man's 
perfidy rendered her equally mistrastfal 
of him 

Half-rolnctantly she suffered Dr 
dron to lead her back to her place 

She had been sitting on an old-fashioned 


Wal 


I went to the stables, and found ber | me’ That cannot be till Sir John Norman | sofa, with a high back, low in the seat, 
After that 1 was more reatiess | is dead, and even then I should fear to 


deep, well.stufled, and very comfortable. 
The doctor had occupied a chair on the 
other side of the table. Instead, however, 
of returning to his former place, he de 
liberately seated himself on the sofa, bat 
not obtrasively close to the lady ; and there 
he sat in silence, fartively watching his 
oom jon. 

Miss Wentworth did not look toward 
him, bat by the instinctive pe 
which most women possess under such oir- 
cumstances, she knew that his eyes were 
upon her. Her me seclusion from society 
rendered thi« kind of scrutiny extremely 
embarrassing. She did not know how to 
escape from it, for she had lost the easy 
nelf-p jon which bles a woman of 
the world to turn aside such marks of ad- 
miration without show! actual resent. 
ment, while hie anobt ve manner was 
not caloulated to aroase any feel of in- 
dignation. She pushed a log with ber 
foot, wishing impatiently that she could 
— him away with as much ease, bat 
mmediately regretted the act when the 
flames leaped up, and threw a stronger 
light apon her own blushing face. 

‘Then she averted ber head, and seemed 
intent upon watching a cricket that sat in 
a warm nook, singing its merry song. Hut 
this was even worse, for she felt that he 
was looking at ber then without restraint. 

So ashe next took up a kitten that lay 
upon the bhearth.rag with the happy mother 
oat, and gently caressed and played with 
the little flufly thing. The prolonged ai 
lence oppressed ber, but some apell seemed 
to bind her, and she could not break it, 
She hardly knew whether she felt relief or 
veration when Dr. Waldron broke this ai 
lence, which had seemed to her so por 
tentous, by saying in a quiet tone 

** Are you fond of those creatures!" 

“They are the only things I have to 
love,” she replied, looking up for the first 
time. 

* You shoakl have something better to 
love,” he observed in a deep, solemn tone , 
and the silence returned again, seemingly 
more portentous than before, for in that 
one glance she had enoountered his dark 
eyes glowing with an expression which, 
though earnest and thoughtful, sent the 
blood up into her temples and made her 
heart throb wildly. 

Ile leaned forward, and began also to 
fondle the kitten, resting his right arm on 
the back of the sofa, 

“It in a pretty little creature,” he said ; 
‘bat pretty ax it is, with its ermine ooat 
and ita aky blue eyes, in it poasible that 
you can give it all the love that in within 
your heart /” 

She did not answer him, bat tarned aside 
her face ; and if he could have seen the ox 
pression of sorrow that settled apon it, be 
would have said no more in the same 
strain. But having no idea of the pain 
she suffered, he went on 

“In the seclusion to which you have ao 
long condemned yourself, you must bave 
spent much time in an ideal world, peopling 
your solitude with the forma and voices of 
those whom you had not met with in the 
world withont. Did you ever, in such 
mooda, recall one whose last act towar: 
you was an apparent injastios’ Did you 
ever suspect that thin might have veen 
committed through a mistrust of bis own 
too partial feelings, which were urging 
him to the opposite extreme ? If you could 
have known all that I suffered then, you 
would have pitied, rather than blamed me.’ 

She hung down her head still lower, and 
he did not see the toars that dropped 
silently from her eyes, 

“1 would fain hope that you have some 
times thonyht of me, and thonght of me, 
too, without resentment. More than that 
I dare hardly hope for yet. But you will 
not bid me atterly despair — will you, after 
my seven years of pationt waiting / Mins 
Wentworth Catherine, pray answer me, 
only one word, Cived God! you are weep 
ing! Come «bed those tears on my 
breast, and tell me what it is that yrieves 

on 
d ** You forget,” she said, shrinkiny from 
his tonch ‘or, worse than that, you do 
not beliove, that [ am married.” 

* Your anion with Sir John Norman is 
annulled by your long separation and sup 
posed death, You have not been heard of 
forweven years and he has married again, 
You are no longer hin wife, 

‘* T believe that my long absence has net 
him free bat I am under no such dela 
sion, Lam as mach bound as ever, And, 
even if it were not so what a time in 
this to talk of love, or to seek for tender 
ness in eyes that have so lately looked on 
murder! 

lor, Waldron started aj; 
floor, muttering execrations 
wolf 

“Tam « brute to persecute you with my 








and paced the 
apon hina 





hateful suit, forgetful how your feelings 


have been harrowed. How could I expect 
you to be as ecallons as an old doctor like 


myself? Liat Ttear we men are always 
weltiah arden me, if you ean I will 
not recur to the aubject tll you give me 


A word, a look will be enough for 
me for l shall be antiously on the wateh 
Lill then, I trast that your forgiveness for 
the past will be ax complete as my silence 
thall be 

‘lhere was straight forward 
honesty in bis face and voice, and in the 
manner in which, completely masteriny 
himself, he looked full and calaly in bet 
face, that she half regretted having re 
pelled bim #o severely, Ile would have 
felt lows dejected had be known that those 
few penitent words bad won for him more 
kindness than the moat ardent wooing 
coovld have obtained 

She started op, placed ber hand frankly 
within bis, and attered the simple words 
"Thank you hut the tone in which 
they were spoken and the look that a 
them conveyed, to the 


leave 


“oe much 


companied ca 
pecious faith of love 
v 

He anbdned the strony impulse to re 
spond to what she anoonsciously said with 
her eloquent eyos, fora moment pressed 
the band which be held, bowed his a 
kuowledyments, and true to Lis promise 
remained silent ‘ 

Mins Wentworth » lips parted, as thoayh 


she were about to speak bat she only 
binshed, and resumed her seat, as lr 
Waldron, with a linveriny, yearning look 


atberand the place he had so lately o- 
enpred by her side, ayain bowed and with 
drew 

Half an Lour later, when Mra. Briggs 
entered the rvom, she fouand Mins Went 
worth asleep, with «a sweet and bappy 
smile playing roand her mouth. So de 
lightful, so refreshing, after the arid waste 





of existence in which she had dwelt so 
long, was the balmy dew that the aerar- 
ance of being loved shed over ber soal, 
that she was happy notwithstanding the 
tragedy she had so recently wit 

A week passed wa The inqnest was 
held, and a verdict of accidental death was 
given. The coroner was a boon com- 
panion of Nir Joba's, whose amall intellect 
was 80 beolonded by habitaal drunkenness 
that it may be doubted whether he ever 
bad « clear iies upon any aubject. The 
enlightened and tnlependunt ary, for the 
most pert as sapient as himaelf, acted im- 
plicitly on bis suggestions; and thongh 
one stapid fellow who was a temperate 
man, and spent hia leisure in readi in- 
stead of drinking took upon himself to 
ask a few awkward «uestions, he was 
speedily silenced by the rest, and being « 
timi! and anassuming person, was re- 
daced to a tacit acy niescence in the gene- 
ral opinion. 

Sir Joba continued at the Park. Every 
day the search for hia wife was renewed ; 
and every evening, whether alone or in 

pany with a ob vinitor, be drowned 
the upbraidings or the terrors of hia oon- 
science in potations. 

Dr. Waldron was still bis guest in out. 
ward appearance. Bat he lived apart, sel- 
dom seeing and never speaking to his 
nominal host. Sir John k to inault 
and eject him, but he knew that by some 
means the cool headed doctor had obtained 
pemtarten of hia secret—-that he held bis 
ife and fortane in bis band-—and be did 
wi gs affront him. 

orman was atill qo 
and Miss Wentworth, Dr. he! 
Mra. lriggs wore unremitting in their care 
of ber. 

The two former had thas « neutral 
ground on which they could meet without 
embarrassment, and learn to love each 
other more and more. And thas, 
engaged in the anzious duties entailed 
attendance on a sick bed, the days 
by, for them, in tranquillity and hap- 

Aa the 


pineas 

It was not so with Sir John. 
time approached for the funeral and the 
reading of the will, hia trouble inoreased. 
Day and night did Downey proseoate his 
searoh for the missing docament, bat as 
it may well be supposed, all search proved 
vain, At length the worthy pair agreed to 
forge another will, the lawyer having, bya 
little practios, snoceeded in imitating the 
signatare of Mr. Smedley and the two wit- 
nesses no closely, that none bat an expert 
could detect the fraud. By the terms of 
the real will the draft of which the oun- 
ning lawyer copied as far as possible 
the bulk of Mr. Smedley's property was 
left to hin daughter for her sole ase and 
disposal, and the provisions made in case she 
died before her husband, were not to the 
advantage of the latter 
latter part that he altered 
were loft, inclading one to Sir John, (bat 
doubling the amount,) and a clause in- 
sorted that if Lady Norman died childless, 
the whole of the property should go to Sir 
John for the term of his natural life, and 
afterward revert to those distant relatives 
of the testator to whom he had actually be- 
queathed it as a matter of form, while 
little doubting that his blooming young 
daughter would become the mother of a 
namerous family to inherit it. 

Nir John's yreed had opposed this at 
firat, bat Lowney convinoed him that it 
woald be highly impolitio to make it more 
diatinotly in bin favor. 

** After all,” observed the baronet, ‘I 
don't oare a curse who has it afterward, so 
long an I have it while I live. I think it's 
all safe, for there can't be a doubt that she 
drowned herself. I am sorry she was so 
foolish, but it cannot be helped now; and 
as it makos this business more plausible 
perhaps it in all for the beat an it is, And 
then she'd have been forever talking about 
her father, and making me feel uncom. 
fortable. You, after all, I'm glad shes 
gone. Bat, I aay, Downey, what If she 
should come back again? I should be 
diddied out of the money after all by this 
fine will of yours! It won't do' you muat 
make another 

‘lo you know #o little of your own 
rights as that comes to/” said Downey, 
with a sneer, ‘'a married woman can pos 
sens nothing in this coantry. Let them tie 
up the principal as tight as they will, the 
moment the interest comes into her hand 
her husband can take it out. It's a mere 
farce the whole law ia a more farce that 
lawyors and hasbands oan well afford to be 
amused at. Keep to this will, my good 
wir. you could not better it,’ 

‘This conversation took place on the even 
ing before the faneral, l)owney was an 
ticipating a golden harvest, fur besides the 
moderate per centage which Sir John had 
promised him, be looked forward to reali 
zing « considerable profit by lending him 
money at usurious interest antil Lady 
Norman's body being found, or the time 
required by law having expired, would 





It wan only the 
All the logacies 


enable him to take possession of her 
father's property — 
They were about to adjonrn to the 


dining room when # servant entered with 
a letter for the baronet. It bad jast been 
brought, be said, by a stranger on horse 
back 

Sir John opened it nervonsly. Lvery 
thing now seemed to portend some «dis 
aster, or to threaten exposure, bat the con 
tenta of this brief note wore equally alarm 
ing and anerapected 


“You are hereby warned, | it maid, * tbat 
another inquest may be demanded. One 
whom you have hot seen for seven years 
was a witnew of Mr Smedley « death, and 


her evidence would bring the marderer to 


justice 

“It eannot be done,’ erred Bir John, 
tearing open, with the vivlence of @ 
maniac, # secret drawer in hin writing 
dexak “A wife cannot give evidence 
ayainst her bushband Hiere is her mar 
riaye certificate’ ‘They wont take her evi 
denee’ Hea’ ba! ba’ TL have done them 


interposed the lawyer, 


. Softly, woftly, 
by « 


“dont talk #o loud, 
knowledging your first marriage, you an 
nul the second, and theret-y lowe all chance 
of the property 

2) nthe property)” shouted the baro 
net, * what do [ care for property when my 
life in at stake ¢' 

** At least, take time to consider, aryed 
the othe “To nothing hastily. This may 
be merely an idle trick got ap to frighten 


you forget 


you 


“No, no, groaned Sir John, sinking 
inte a chair, an! resting bis forehead apon 
bis arma, outepread apon the table. * [tis 


I almost fee! the 
I heart her scream 


alltruoe Lknow it is 
rope about my neck 
| know now what it meant, though Ihar ily 
heard it then She saw me do it, and now 
if she can, she will hang me Bat that will 
stop her pame 

Downey etamined the 
laid it down apon the table 
‘that will prevent her 
appeanny against you, bat the devil of it 
is that if this once gets noised abroad, 
other evidence will not be wanting If you 
could indace her to come to a private in- 
terview by offering # high reward to the 
writer of this letter, you might wanage to 
lispose of ber in some way Bat it re- 


ertificate, and 


** Ves be said 


quires reflection 
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when be was eoter, andbed lest any 
hasty ect aboold annibilate bis own prow 
pret of gain 


the passage ineding to the haunted roome 


' 


(Te be continued in our neat, Commenced in Ne 1.) 
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A WOMAN'S VOW. | 


BY MAKY E. WOODSON. 
' 
CHAPTER XLIV. 
ANOTHRA #UITOR 


Kari Clare and bie sister bad leftN , | 
bat in the wake of their footsteps Doug 
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worde wore distinet and diapessionate ; | ** Yea, for all time. I shall never marry husband, or we must part to-night, never 


The 
nor could the other, even in the first bitter 
be 


he spoke 

bless you, sir, for those words; 
you could have seen her face, as I 
when she left me, you too woald know 
I can 


fatare. 


| emtil 00 tire of me, and then" 
- what, silly child?” 
“I should pray for death instead.” 
| “Well, there is the dressing-bell, and I 
will release you now.” 
His heed was erect, and bis step mea- 
_ wured as be passed out from ber presence ; 


to meet agein in this world.” 
He looked down at ber with « world of 
| pleading in the classic face, that bed all 
the tenderness of a woman's now, and 
stretobed out bis arma beseechingly for ber 
Bhe had looked ap, too, like « startled 
fawn. A soft, trem light flashed over 


sylian, excitedly, “I am indeed still re “the most scientific and practice}! manner, 
various 
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|membered of Heaven, since you are 
epered. Bat they tell me, Earle, that I 


have a daughter speared ; that my wife 
left her child in your charge shen +he 
died. Where is she? I long to fold ber | 


in my arnm—to see if she resembles the | 





have nothing to look for in the | bat alone in his own room, bis strength her varying countenance, an irradiation 
geve way, the bead sank upon bis bosom, that ste 


red ber seemed to be aboat 


** be tella you that she loves no one,” and great sobs heaved his chest, shaking them; end as her glance met bia, be drew 


said Templeton, resolutely; ‘end in that, 
in all things elee, abe ethe trath. 
Bat of the fature, she con 
well —— the besutifal flowers we see out 
there, k to blowom and flourish, with. 


ont the warmth of the mor the 
of day, as for Angele lian to live 
withont love. You would be unwise to 


press ber now, as she saya, for her heart is 
as yet almost a sealed book. All j 1, 
do will be to wait and try your 
which must be an fair as those of any 
other, at « later day.” 

And Douglas Mtewart, consoled with the 


shadow of hopes that be might yet 
eberiab, left by the next train for his dis- | awed ber. 
tant bome. 


CHAPTER XLV. 
(HE PETROTHAL, AND SENTENCE OF DEATH 
Again the r bed p d, and with 





las Ktewart eppeered as 2 visitor, of whose the frosts of winter the councila of the 
business po one who saw bim ovuld enter- nation summoned Karle Templeton ovce | ty He! 


tain « doubt. 
* Templeton Bn Fan 

lip, ** know 

Tos eo on devoid of feling, as the 

y believes 


." he sald with quivering | 


i 


friendship, if you have never hnowo a ten. | ments bad 
Lend me your sympathy | portion as her love of conquest grow leas, 
ot for me, Lam | gid victory perch upon ber benners and | me, of You would bid me love bim.” 


Geter pestion. 
in thie, You have 


| more to Londen. 


| all bie frame. 


her to bim, never more to doubt bat that 


“I dare not, dere not speak; and yet, ber whole heart hed been given like wax 


| to me in the evening of my life!” 


For the next few weeks Miss Treesylian | 
t saw even lees of him than before He was 


| involved in sowe greet parliamentary de- 
| bate, be 
| from distarbing bim at all times. 


in excuse, and she shrank | 


not know. As oh, God, if sack ineffable giory could come into his bands until it should cease to beat. 





OHAPTER XLVI. 
RISEN FROM THE DEAD, 


And Earle Templeton had ed from 
his beloved ; but be felt that bis life would 


| ‘The year before, she bad agein met that benceforth be one glorious beatitade, and 
oes, mysterious individual, Mrs. Obelsea, who the hiss at parting for the next few weeks 


lived at a retired bat elegant home in | had been one of peacefal, tender benedio- 


London, and somehow Angela had felt tion. When she came back it would be to 
drawn toward her in spite of a nameless | Lady Melbourne's house, until be could 
revulsion thet sometimes shocked and | take ber thence as queen of bis soul—bis | 
She felt persuaded that Mrs. | radiant, peerless wife—nevermore to part 


Chelsea's mind was impaired, and the fre. | in this world, nevermore. He was proudly, 
| quent dark gloom that came over the | imperiously happy, and he longed to be 
latter's spirits appealed to ber tender sym- | out of London in the greater quietade of 


thiea. 


Perbeps the great attraction was | his beautifal home at N 


, which her 


that Mrs. Chelsea, whose health too seemed | presence bad hallowed forever, that bis | 
rapidly declining, would often telk to her | unseen joy might walk with him ander the 
with aimonst passionate eagerness of Earle | whispering lin.o trees of the gardens until | 


| nd you find him tender and copal- 


she should be there tn person, 
Me bad briefly acqualuted Lady Mel- 


The gayety of the season was at its oli. | derate, with a heart in bis bosom?” abe | bourne with the results of her ruggestion, 
| Bpem which “Lo bed acted; and after thes | 


viously exalted ber. Ju pro- 


sure, and will believe me when I tell you knights and nobles kneel in ber train 


that I have never exked that of mortal man | Kometimes abe might appear ashadow more | “ Love bim, you ought to love him.” 


before, bat, oh, Templeton, I love your | thoughtful than of old- bat bor wit ans 
ward—I| love Mise Treseylian with al! the | bamor were stil! supreme. 


strength of my manhood, and ell other | 
ite or ambitions seem light as air in | 
comparison to the hope of winning ber.” 





Day by day Templeton’s pansion hed 
rown stronger, antil life tteelf had again 
pecome the weariest of burdens; bat be 


“You then wish to make ber your | etill — bravely on; and no one bad 


wife?” | 

with ber consent it would be the 
crowning triamph of my life,” replied the | 
noble young man, earnestly. — | 

* And you have your father's consent to 
lay such « tien before me?" sahed | 
Tem mily. 

- Yea Bat Templeton, my career te | 
already shaped independently of ell bere: 


ations. As a true son I should | privacy of his own room, ** thin last mad | 
a th 6 »sbation, and I am proad | lose Kd by fer the worst of my life, and silent and wy with a world of aad. | 
yet for ber sake lam compelled to oranh it 
from sight, and to wear a lying smile | 


efer bie appre 
Cor! have , bat had be refosed when 
he coald have po jast canse for doing so 
1 should till bave come to you, pleading 
nothing bat my integrity of parpore and 
my love for ber” 

** And I abould have said to you then as) 
pow,” replied Templeton, feelingly, for) 
the ingenoous frankuess of the young man 
hed moved even him, that in all gentle, | 
wowanly rm finements she is worthy of any 

ition that could be offered ber, Your 
father knows as mach, perhaps more of | 
Carroll Treeaylian's antecedents than I 
The mother of Mice Treasylien and never 
did parent and obild resemble each other 
more closely wan the danghter of a poor 
aptitied gentleman—as the world would | 
call bim. I tell you this becanse it may 
be my daty to warn you that your peers of 
England and Nootland might consider your 
alliance with ber an unequal one.” 

** | should scorn their interference,” re 

ied the young man, warmly, ‘* You, sir, 

now that po man living ts wortby of Mine 
Tressylian.” 

* 1 did pot speak of ber,” returned Tem 
pleton, proacly, “1 could not do that, 

on have seen what she in And, should 

t heart be yours, I ehall give her to you | 
with the conviction that a more priceless | 
boon was never bestowed upon man bat, | 
I aball have the consolation of knowing, at) 
the same time, that you are nearer worthy | 
of ber than any one ITknow, Leaw her 
bat a moment since onder the lindens in 
the gerden. You will find ber there, (Co 
and plead your own enit.” 

It was a rare thing indeed for Karle Tem 
pleton to bestow praise in ecipross terme 
apepany living man Dons! im Mewart knew | 
this, and wrong the others band in grati 
tude as he went ont 

He came wpon Angela rather enddenly, | 
as abe sat in pensive attitude on the steps 
of a summerhouse with a volame of | 

«in ber band. | 

* Ab,” abe said, looking op with a vivid 
Mush, ‘‘aehow you frightened me! 1 
thought it was only my guardian.” 

* Wonld to Heaven, Mirae Tressy lian,” he 
cried, as he threw bimee!f down at her aide, 
** sould to Heaven I conld attribute your 
emotion to a gentler cause, in which fear | 
wes Dever to hive apart. Tam not your 
guardian now, bat ob, let me hope to be 
that too some day, with the yet dearer and 
proadert title of a basband. 1 come to you 
from Mr, Templeton, and I bring to you 
his sympathy and bis approbation of my 
enit. Romwetimes | have dared to think 
that perhaps you might learn to regard me 
with fawn, tut of late, since my vivit 
must heave announced my purpore to yon, 
lhave begun to feney that you shanned 
me. Dear Mies Tressylian--Angela do 
pot shrink from me Pwery aepiration of 
my life isin the dust at your feet, bat 
with your smile of approbation there ts no 
d Moulty thet they would pot sormenunt, 
neo height that they shall not reach Only 
tell me that when proud personal (riampbe 
are added to the ancient namel bear, I 
may come back to claim you as my peer 
leas reward. 

“Hash! Ob, bush '” cried Angela, the 
started look of patm etall in her beantifal 
face. “I must pot, cannot hearyou 1 
have tried to show you I can never love 

oa 

* Then you bave given your bear, to an 
other!’ «1 aimed ber | ver, with fleroe, 
pasrionat: ) slousy 

“No, es Heaven ie my jadge, ro!” she 
responded burricdly. * Cut, you must be 
lieve me once for eli, I do not lowe any one 
and I am eure I never shell, 1 have liked 
)00, bave er) syed your company es an ac 
qvemtarce , bat the moment you speak of 
love Lam filled with emotions of fear — of 
of aversion or I know not what Every 
word bot adds to my embarrasement and 
pain. Pray let me go in, and do pot seek 
to renew this conversation, or lem sure | 
shall di«tike you ” 

Douglas Mewert found Templeton in the 
midst of « diplomatic correspondence 

* Well!” exclaimed the latter, drawing 
a long breath, as be looked up. 

*Usly wl! bitter everlasting ill | 
erted the young man, os be threw him 
self in a chair and baried his face in 
bis bends, while bis whole frame shook 
copvulsively “Ob, Mr. Templeton, beer 
with me! You bave seen me in defeat 
end in triamph before, bat you never saw 
me like this, It is all over with me.” 

There was o single Gach, e6 of ferce joy, 
in Ea:ls Templeton s wonderfal eyes, (ut 
ft was gone in « movwrnt, wbile scala cig. 

, Det snmized perhaps ¥iib pity, wes 
rewsined. By degrees be drew from 


all 
ardent young lover the detsils of bis 
bw ward ; and with bis ret 


Douglas Stewsrt lifted 








* | do not see that you should despair.” 


| dream of a medman' 


fathomed bis secret. To Angela he was 
still the tender, watebfol guardian and 
brother—bat no more. He had watched 
the development of her character with an 


oegerpess that she had never dreamed of ; 


but never yet had be admitted into his 
bosom one bied hope of winning ber in 
the end 

"Ob, God!" be wonld groan in the 


through every bour of the day.” 

Ana in trath, the amile was ever there 
sometimes it might be haughty and sneer 
ing when called forth by others; bat to 
her ite tenderness rendered bis face an 
gelic with an almost holy beauty, beoanre, 
though «he bad never guessed the motive, 
she reed there the very perfection of un 
celfichiens 


“Even if Twere confident of winning | 
“IT bave no right to) 
Khe might mistake gratitude for a) 


her,” 
apeak 
tenderer feeling mm herinexperience. I, who 
am old enongh to be ber father in truth, 
with every thought and feeling aullied by 


he thought, 


rough contact with the world, |, to aspire | 
It would be worse than the | 


to her love! 
It would be be. 
trayal of my trust; it wonld be dishonor! 
No, I must be silent atill.” 


One evening he chanced to find her | 


alone, and calied to ber as she arose and 
prepared to leave the room. 

** Angela, may | olaim a moment of your 
precions time’ I have been seeking an 
interview with you for the past week.’ 

Khe tarned back and stood at bia side, 
while she tenderly lifted his band and 
prersed it to ber lips. 

* Dear guardian, all my time is at your 
command, You had but to send me a 
menage through Jaliette, You do every 


| thing for me, yet you seem to think that 


you baveeven no claim upon my grati 
tude.’ 


“1 have none, Angela. IT am bat im 


| perfectly discharging a duty.” 


“Ab! you do not know how happy I 
have been. Only-—only it pains me to 
think that I can never repay you.” 

*Youmay you will,” be answered, ‘if 


|you can assure me thet you are happy 
My child, I would shield you from the | 


slightest sorrow with my life if 1 could, 
yet sometimes, of late especially, | have 
fancied you less gay. You are hiding no 
secret from me?” 

Bhe looked op at him with a pained, be 
wildered expreasion, 

*Aneoret from you' Ab, Mr. Temple. 


ton, bow could you think me so mean — so | 


unthankfal 

“1 do not! Heaven is my jodge I do 
not,” be answered ‘Hat, Angeia, aa a 
yourg and beantifol women you might 
feel ehy of astern old worldling like my 
self Yon told Donglas Stewart sin months 
ego tlat yon had never loved. His devo 
tion for you has been tested since then, 
and, my child, aa a brother, as one who 
has reen more of the hollownessand false 
bord of the world than he trosts you can 
ever dream of, I must tell you that wo 
man bas seldom won as troe and loyal a 
beart es that which Douglas Stewart traly 
lays at your feet. He has wealth and po 
sition that half the women in Londen will 
envy you, and he is young, handsome and 
talented. Is there nothing in your heart 
that can plead for him more than when he 
urged his own suit sit months ago? 

* Tid be bid you ask me this! 

"Yea, and no. He only prays that you 
will grant bim another opportunity to ask 
it in person 

** Then tell him from me,” she reepond 
ed, with downoaast eyes, * tell him 1 os ly 
beg that he will spare me the pain of that 
hour for all fatare time. If be imegined 
me doubting and oneertein then, there is 
room for nettber now. If he thought me 
wavering in the assertion that 1 conld 
rever love bim, then tell him I repeat it 
with emphasis pow.’ 

He stood in hie great strength beside 
ber bis arm around her slender waist 
her bead bowed toward bie shoalder 

** Is that because you love another An 
geal” 

He felt her shiver as with an ague. 

“Are vou #0 anxious to get nd of me, 
guardian?” 

* Child, the boar in whieh I waa called 
on to renounce all claim which | may bave 
upon you, would be the most miserable of 
my life, and in my youth | imegined that 
age could bring bo bitterness which | bad 
pot already hoown,; yet 1 would bid 
come to morrow if 1 could fcel assured 
that you would be bappter. 

“If it ie my beppaness that you would 
consult, bever ame me toruch a step” 
abe cried, looking ap. ‘1 never wieh to 
leave jou, guardian. Let me stey with 
you always.” 

On, God! bow be tonged to clasp ber to 
bis breest, and with a thousend tender, 
passionate protestations of love swear that 
Bot the sword of death, por the oblivion of 
the grave should ever tear her from him! 
Yet be resulately shielded bimeelf, and 
spoke to ber still with the delibcrateness 


of reasoo. 
* You bave then decided, Angela?” 





bt me bere. | mas, when Angela Treasylian again asserted | would ak balf fleroely. 
that andisputed sovereignty in society, to | 
1 appesl to your | which her beauty, wealth and scoom plish. 


| 


"T . 1 do,” mattered Mra. Chelsea 
And 
she would tell her the story of the beauti- 
fol and noble Spanish lady to whom Earle 
Templeton had given hin beart years be. 
| fore, and who bad died of grief in ber 
| early youth, beoause her family hed re- 
jected as « suitor the man who bed nut 
then won the proud distinetions that had 
since been bestowed upon him, 

She told her too all the circumstances of 
that fatal duel with the dead woman's 





a brotel imenult to bimeelf, and of the 
wretobed remorse of the latter, with bis 
patnfal wanderings for years, antil Angela 
wept with a great sorrow and pity. 

And when the latter bad retarned home 





ness in her beautiful eyes, Mra. Ohel-ea 
would bug herself as sabe coughed a back- 
| neyed, ounsumptive coogh, and mutter, 
with a gleam of insane joy 

**She loves him! she loves bim! And 
sooner or later he maat find it ont! ' 

Karle Templeton too was tossed upon a 
sen of contending emotions 
to leave in a few days for the Isle of Man, 
and would be absent several weeks at the 


Mins Clare, 
was wrung with torture, that be could not 
lay it in the dost every day before ber, to 
be walked over, and if she would, to be 
trampled in the dast by ber. ‘Those mya- 
| terious epistles too came atill to oramfy 
him with their suggestions of hope that he 
would, be must put down, 

| One evening, the last of these came to 


** The greatest I have ever known,” Ap-, ue could not bear to speak with any one 
= would make anawer, thongh tremb. | even upon matters of common interest 
ing with « nameless dread. *‘ You do not, | He shunned both friends and rivals, sat 
you cannot kpow bow kind he bas been to | dreamily in the Hoase while animated de- 


| bafee were going on around bim, and at 











| aeoonnted the handsomest man in N . 


Angela was | 


celebrations of the marriage of ber friend | 
And Tem pleton's proud Leart | 





| 
| 


| the earliest moment hastened down to 
N 


The snow waa rapidly covering the earth 
agein on the evening be reached home 
but that mattered little to him now, it 
could not chill the heart that was beating | 
so tumaltuously in bis bosom or dampen 
the ardor of bishopes. She bad told him | 
of ber love in words and looks that never | 
conld be feigned, and the devils them: | 
arlves, be thonght, could not be mean, 
and should not be powerful enough to tear | 


brother, in which Templeton had avenged | ber from him 


Architects and opbolaterera were basy in | 
the bonse effecting changes, which some 
obildish whims of bera bad suggested on 
her first retarn from school, and which 
ahe had never thought of since, and never 
would have done again. The servants too 
began to marvel at all there sudden works | 
going on, and above all at the new, strange, 
softened light in their master's face which | 
made him look ten years younger, thongh | 
for the matter of that he had always been | 


but they diancreetly held their peace, 

And Farle Templeton was bappiest 
when the bam merings and confosion of the 
day were done, and be could sit alone in 
his hbrary dreaming of the times be had | 


neon ber here in ber innocent young 
beanty. Ile never read pow—yet he) 
seemed always deeply preoccupied in 
thought 


Hitting thos before hia fire one chilly 
evening while the snow atill fell withont, 
he torned with something of bis old. 
hanybtiness as Carlos looked in. 

** Well, what is it? I am tired of being | 


him, and as be read, his whole being wes | interrupted.” 


| convulaed with emotion. 


| now, that Angela ‘T'reasylian refuses all 
| others beoanse it is you that she loves? 
| Wall you pretend to bave all the tenderness 

for her that you datly manifest, and yet no 


| love! Why shoald you close your heart to | of a man past middie age as he could nee, 


| a fonder tie than that of brother or guar- 
| dian! She can not love in vain and live 
|The exan ple of Nima Alvarez should tell 
| you that such natures can not. 

you in the world cold and heartless, bat 


**Madman,” it said, ‘do you not see | were busy, and that he conld not come in, 





| she pleads for you that a cold natare could | 


never bave been as tender to her aa you 
| bave You must—aye, try to hide it as you 
| will, Earle Tewpletun—-you do love ber 
| What secret sin oan there be upon your 
soul, that you may not tell ber of it, and 

take ber to your bosom as your wife? You 
| dare not, by the memory of ber mother, 
| give ber young life over to the misery that 
|} must be bers when she awakes to the full 
consciousness of her almost religious 
worship «f you, for hearts like hers can 
| never love twice ” 


** Ah,” he orted in bie agony, ‘‘ my bands | 


| may be red with the blood of others, * bat 
ought I to teke bera alo’ May Heaven 
dire! me, or ] shall go mad.” 

Yet that nigbt, in the salona of Lady 
Melbourne, be waa the oold and polisbed 





casual acquaintance, as though he bad 
never dreamed of such bitter things as 
pein acd sorrow in all bis prospercus ca- 
reer. 

At the close of the evening Lady Mel 
bourne drew bim into one of the reception 
rooms that chanced to be vacated. 

“And so, Mr. Templeton, your ward 
leaves us to morrow!” 

** Vea, your ladysbip. I sball pat her 
arder the charge of the Honorable Mr 
Heseldean bound for the Isle of Man, to 
morrow 

Mr. Templeton,” 
“you are an ebigma. 
out for my life 

** 1 fear | do not anderstand you, Lady 
Melbourne.” 

* Not understand me! I am sure it is 
as plain as day. Mise Treseylian | ves 
| yon, sir, as she will newer love any other 
man in this world, and balf of the time, 1 
am ready to stake my eXistenoe, that you 
worship ber in retarn, Why don't you tell 
her so! 

* Lacy 
coldly, * 


cried her ladyship, 
1 cannot make you 


Melbourne,” said 
you astonish me 


Ten ple ton, 


courtier, dealing out bon mots to the most | 


| known me in my jyoath, 


| evmpathy, are dead 


** A man to see you, sir. I told him you 
bat he would listen to nothing.” 

**You oan use your bands atill, sirrah! 
Pat bim ont.” 

Bat by this time, a strange figure, that 


for the bair was white, and the cheeks 
hollow, had pushed by the servant, and 
now stood before bim 

* Earle Templeton, it was not thns that 
you would have received me in the yeara 
that are gone. Am I leas weloome now ?” 

The voice aronsed Templeton in spite of 
himeelf, he looked up inquisitively, in the 
gathering gloom. 

** There is something that appeals to my 
memory in the sound of your voice, and 
yet I do not know you. Will you favor me 
with your name?” 

** Order your servant to bring lights.” 

Half mechanically, Templeton rang the 
bell at his cibow. A strange, shivering 
sensation had crept over him. 

** Loome beck, Templeton, to find your | 
name in the months of all. You bave won 
great renown, You beve prospered in all 
things. This bas given my heart great 


IT thank yon,” anawered Earle, in a 
broken voice. ** Yea, | have prospered be 
yond the mort sanguine expectations of 
those who have called themselves my 
friends. Bot you epesk as though you bad 
I must have met 
you in the years that [ was wandering 
abroad. Will yon kindly suggest where?’ 

Carlos bad returned with lights, and 
placed them on the table by which Tem. | 
pleton was sitting. The old wan arose, and | 
stood before him. ‘You do not know me 
now? 

** No.” | 

**ab! Icannot wonder at it!” replied 
the stranger, sadly. “‘Eghteen years of 
euch a life as mine has been, would obange 
the hardicat child into an old man. Yet I 
had boped, Earle— since those tu whom | 
might have tarned even more fondly for | 
that there would be | 
sowething in your breast to which I conld 
appeal, though the lines of my face should 
have alfered to strangers, Yet even you 





| oan recall nothing.” 


| 


“1 cannot belp it af 1 do,” eried ber | 


ladyship, lightly, ‘bat there mm Lord Mel- 
bourne nodding me away. All the wen 
are jealous of you, Mr Templeton. and sil 
the women of Miss Tressylien, You had 
better seoure ber before you leave, or that 


| hood, that Lam almost tempted to think 


bandsome young Clare may teach you that | 


delays ere always dangerous,” and her 
ladyatip horried away and left bim alore 

Templeton strode forth, that the chill 
bight air might ovol the fever of bis brain. 
For balf an bour be walked to and fro like 
e madman, but at the cnd of that time bis 
step grew composed and bis countevance 
serene, ard be passed into his own house, 

**Oarlor, do you know if Miss Tress) lian 
has retired! 

* Soe has bat this moment passed in at 
the door of the Library.” 

Templeton tarned bis steps thither and 
met ber tp ball costame, coming out, 

* Ab,” she said, “1 had gone to look for 
you awoment, I wished to bid you good- 
wight, and beg you not to allow yours lf to 
be distarbed in the morning. It will be 
moeary, and Mr. Hez- Idean will call for 
me bere.” 

He did not rep'y ; he took her band and 
led ber tack into the room. 

“Angela,” be sad, ard bis voice was 
husky now, as it bad never been in otber 
years, “yon mustloave ei b my kiss fresh 
upon your lips, or you will consign me to 
@ living Geach. You bave refused other 
loves, will you do the came by mine? 

| Come to my arma as to those of a promised 


* No,” rephed Templeton, ‘* The soand 
of your voice—a nameless something in 
your eyes as you look at me, tou hes upon 
the boliest feelings of my heart to-day, for | 
they aweken soch recollections of the 
generous protector of my boyhood, the 
noble friend and adver of my young man- | 


the grave ben given up its dead, ana that 
Carroll Tressylian—" 


* Ab, thank God! thank God!” oried | 
the «ld man, ** he does rememb+r. Earle, 
the dead has come back toyou! Itisl 


The breath still animated my wretched 
body in ell theas years, while life was a 
curse from which my only prayer was to 


be reheved! [ am Carroll iressylian still 
in the flesh.” 
*No! no!” cried Templeton, his face 


blanched and bis whole frame yavering 
** This is some cheat of my imeg nation | 
Carroll Tress)lian was crnelly aud surely 
murdered.” 

* And again po!” answered the other 
** Believe me, Earle. Look at me, and you 
cannot doubt. It was acase of kiduap- 
ping, and not of murder. I wae borne 
away in cherns to the end of civilization; 
bat as 1 have told yon, hfe was spared. 
Heve you bo weloome still?’ 

Earle Teu pleton had riven to his feet, 
and stretch ng oat his strong arms, clasped 
the old man to his breast. 

**God huows,” be said, “if my whole | 
soul did pet go out to weloome jon, | 
should not deverve the conntenance of 
Heaven. Doutly dear to my heart, friend, 
father—our eflurts shell be singly for the 

romotion of your happiners im all the | 

ture.” 

* You guess, then!” cried Carroll Tres- | 


| ban 


| rary buildings of the United States Ocen- 


| buildings will be ready. 


| In the desvription appended the towers 


'out adding anything to the space inside 


| the rquare and diagonal ones, making 12 


| exterior well of the building. 


! 
cept noder certain of the pavilions, is 1:57 


| long, and 50 feet wide. 


| as « fices for the various national adaiuis- 


| out op the ground floor, forming an uuin- 


| mUDIcation round the building. 


other for whom the past years would 
have been as nothing, could to-day have 
restored me to her.” 

“* Yea,” answered Templeton, proudly. | 
“Your daughter is « a image of | 
yourself and her. She is all that you could | 
wish ber—amiable, lovely, acoomplished. | 
I cannot rpeak of ber. She is absent on a | 
vinit to a friend, but we will go to ber at 
once; and, Mr. Tressylian, when I make 
known to her a father, abe will tell you 
that with your blessing I am to be your 
son, for, God bless her, she bas promised 
to be my wife.” 

* Your wife!” cried Carroll Tressylian, 
starting beck in horror. ‘* My God, Eerie, 
did you not call me ‘ father’ already, a mo- 
mentsince? Did you never guesa? Ob, 
Heaven ! what secret crimes have I ever 
committed, that I should be thus cursed ’ 
Boy, you are my son, and the woman you 
spesk of as your promised wife is your 
sister!” 

There was a shoddering horror in Cairoll 
Tressylian's face, bat it was as nothing to 
the fearfal death agory that shook Earle 
Lowe | loton'’s frame. He stretched ont bis 

+ appealing!y, as though to ward off 
some crushing blow, and fell senseless 
across the floor, 


(Te be continued in our next, Commenced in No, 16.) 
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Plan for the Centennial Buildings— 
Preparations for Work. 


The preliminary studies for the tempo- 


t ial Oo ission, to be ted in Fair- 
monnt Park, ander the direction of Vanz 
& Kadford, of New York, (architects), for 
the Exhibition of 1576 bave been finally 
approved by the Director General, A. T. 


Gosborn, of Obio. They bad previous! 





of dimensions 


and 

posed of an marketable lumber. The ribs 
will be stiffened by five lines of diagonally 
trassed purlins and a ridge trass, thas con- 
necting and tying together the whole into 
ove firm and immovable stractare. Joists 
span the intervals between the ribs to 
carry the corrugated galvanized iron which 
forms the covering of the roof. 

The ribs will be enclosed and lined up 
with ornamental galvanized iron toa height 
of 60 feet from the floor line, for decors 
tion, and as a protection t fire, 

The foundations for the ribs will be com- 
posed of sills, and king—no ma- 
sonry required—thas enabling the 
work of construction to proceed at any 
season. 

The flooring will consist of piles, sills 
and planking. The galleries, restaurants, 
offices, gables, fronts, &5., will be con- 
stracted of timber, with galvanized iron 
casings, Idings and orn te 

Small baloonies, or jeries of observa- 
tion, will be provided in four faces of the 
octagonal courts, with stairs in the 
between the ribs. The interiors of the 
open or garden courts will be furnished 
with seats, fountains, flower-beda, shrabs, 
4&o., and so form agreeable and ready 
means of escape from the noise and bustle 
of the Exhibition. These courts will also 
be important elements in the design, as 
connected with the ventilation, as well as 
toed of the building ; all the water 
from the roofs into them, 
and conveyed thence by drains and sewers, 

A complete system of water supply, with 
ample provision of fire-cocks, 4>., will be 
provided for protection from fire and for 
sanitary parposes, 

The interior of the building will be lined 
with suitable decorative material, colored, 
and finished to appropriate ns. 

The space between this lining and the 








been approved by the E tive O it 
tee, which met at Willard'’s Hotel in Wash- 
ington last week. The arobitects will at 
once prepare the working drawings and 
specifications, and proposals and bids will 
be advertiaed for. 

It is belleved that by the {th of February 
everything will be complete, and inside of 
sixty days the preparations for work on the 
Thirty deys of 
the above-mentioned time will be needed 
for the reception of the bids and proposals. 


and some of the vistas provided for in the 
origipal plan have been stricken ont by the 
Director General as not necessary and only 
adding to the expense of constraction with- 


the baildings 

The Main lavilion, or Temporary Exbi- 
bition Building, is designed as a parallel- 
ogram in plan, having the following di- 
mensiona, Viz ; 
Inside length at floor level 

between the fronts of 

the galleries, 
Inside breadth 

place, 
Oataide length at floor le- 


1,669 ft, 0 ip, 


at same 


705 ad “6 o 


vel, Lin @° 

Outside breadth at floor 
level, 

Length over all, including 
carriege porches, 

Area of thoor for exhibition 
parposes, 

(Inclading courts, which 
cover abont one acre. ) 
Area of galleries, 3 « 

Area of offices, restaurants, 
1 5 7) 


As, 

Total available area, 30} acres. 

The building is composed of seven pa- 
vilions in length and three in breadth, 
making twenty-one in all, each pavilion 
being a square of “10 feet 10 inches on the 
ade. 

The corners of the rquares are cut off, 
no a* to form octagonal open courts of 67 
feet | inches in diameter, of which there 
will be 12 complete octagons in the interior 
of the buildings, and 20 semi-octagons on 
the exterior. 

‘The pavilions are covered with ourved 
roofs, supported on arched ribs or trasses 
springing from the ground line, at the 
angles and facoa of the octagons. 

The span of the riba, which ran diago- 
nally across the square of the pavilion, is 
265 feet 4 inches. ‘These ribs intersect in 
paire at the summit of the arch, and thus 
sopport each other against lateral forces. 

The span of the ribs. which rans aquare 
with the pavilion, is 173 feet 4 inches, 

Another set of ribs are placed between 


ag @¢° 
1sseé* og 


6 acres, 





riba in all to form a pavilion, 
The five central pavilions are open on all | 
fonr sides to the pavilions adjoining them 
The outer rows are open on three sides 
to the adjoining ones, and closed on the 
fourth with a gatle front, which forms the 


The beigbt to the apex of the ceiling. ex- 


feet » inches, aud to the ridge of the roof 
164 feet. 

Ine height of the ridge of roof of ordi- 
pary gables ia 175 feet. 

‘Lhe galleries do not interfere with the 
floor space, bat are arranged in tbe re- 
ceenes furmed by the pr: jections of the 
gables, and commanicate by staira with 
the floor level. 

Their dimensions are 173 feet 4 inches 


‘Lhe space under the galleries is arranged 


trations, restaurants, dressing and retiring 
rooms for ladies and gentlemen. 

A two-sturied arcade connects the pro- 
jections of the gables, and is open throughb- 


terrupted covered way and means of com 


The upper story connects the different 
galieries iu a similar manner. 

The principal entrance will be at the 
eastern end or that nearest the city, which 
will be provided with a carriage porch. 

A caiisge porch is also attached to the 
Elim avenue front for street cars, and a 





| garden entrance at the west end. | 


A temporary railroad station will be lo. | 
cated at the janction of Elm and Belmont | 


avenues, and a covered approach, with a 
| 


ized iron covering bei Il feet, 
will act as a non-condactor, assist in 
keeping the building cool during the hot 
summer months, means for ventilation 
— provided in the upper part of the 
roof, 

The articles for exhibition will be di- 
vided into departments of olassification, 
arranged in parallel and continuoas belts 
or zones surrounding a central aisle of 60 
feet in width, and divided in pairs by aisles 
of 16 feet in width, with transverse aisles 
of 30 feet and 16 feet in width. 

The space allotted to each exhibiting na- 
tion will be a segment or portion of each 
belt or zone extending from the central 
aisle to the side of the building. 

This plan is similar to that of the Paris 
Exposition of 1867, but arranged in the 
form of a parallelogram, instead of an 
ellipse. 

Three lines of railroad track will be laid 
down within the building, so that goods 
oan be delivered directly on to the reqaired 
space for exhibition, so avoiding all carting 
or delay. 

From the foregoing description it will 
be seen that the building, although com- 
posed of twenty-one separate pavilions, 
practically forms one vast hall, 1660 feet 
long, 705 feet broad and 1:57 feet high, the 
courts merely acting as the columns which 
support an ordinary ceiling. 

agnificant vistaa are thus secured in 
all directions, aud an area of 17} acres is 
visible from a central point. 

THE woRLp Famous Siamese Twins, after 
living sixty-three yeara in their strange 
covjanction, two men who were bat one in 
the flesh, have at length passed away. The 
curiosity, both popular and scientific, 
which their case bas attracted among the 
scientists of both continenta, will be revived 
by their death. For many years past, with 
brief exceptions, they have lived in retire- 
ment in a village near Salisbury, North 
Carolina, where both had warried, and 
both had families. Last autumn Chang 
became pirtially paralysed, and bis mis- 
fortune made him fretfal, so that he be- 
came gradually more and more debilitated, 
until a short time ago, when he became so 
seriously ill that both had to be pat to bed. 
Their familios, however, had no fear of the 
result notil the night of January 16th, 
when Chang became much worse, and at 
four oclock the next morning, suddenly 
expired. Eog, who had not been affected 
previously, eo far as outward appearances 
demonstrated, as soon as he realized the 
fact that he was indissolably bound to a 
corpse, was so severely shocked that he 
raved wildly, and not long after fell into a 
deadly stapor, during which he too expired, 
having lived, as nearly as conld be ascer- 
tained, about two bours longer than bis 
brother. Tois renowned couple were na- 
tives of Siam, where they were born in 1811. 
Their motber bad seventeen childrena— 
there being seven paira of twins and one 
set of triplets. Chang and Eug, however, 
were the ovly two who were united, the 
band of flesh or muscle that joined them 
being about four inches broad and two 
inches thick. They were brouebt to the 
United States for exhibition in 1829. They 
geived a considerable sum of money, 
which they invested in part ine farm in 
North Carolina. A post. mortem ¢xamina.- 
tion of their bodies, together with the bond 
of flesh which joined them together, will 
now probably solve all the conjectures 
which formerly exercised the medical, sur- 
gical and scientific world, as to whether 
the part that joined them was so con- 
nected with vital organs, that the cutting 
of them spart would have been harmiess or 
fatal. 

SZ Enoores take a novel form in Dab- 
lin. Three or four bandred citizens re- 
cently followed a popular singer to the 
Shelburne Hotel, where she was staying, 
and demanded that she should repeat, on 
the baloony, the airs which had so capti- 
vated them during the performance at the 
opera-bouse. The artist refused to do so; 
whereupon the people smashed the hotel 
«indows with paving stones, and caused 
$500 worth of damages. 

€@ Mra. Partington pow says, ‘‘ You 
shoaldn't be glutinous, Isaac,” as. with an 
actions expreesion, she remarked the 
strong, convalsive effort that young gent 
was making to bolt the last quarter of a 
mince-pie—‘' you shouldnt be so glatin- 


bridge over Elm avenue, will afford sccess jas dear. Youn must be very carefol, or 


to the bailding at the western end for 
Visitors arriving by rat!road. 

‘the Main Paviiion and the Permanent 
Memorial Batding will be connected by a 
bancsome covered way, arravged for special 
erhibits, stauncd glass, statuary, &o. 

The sides of te octagonal courts be- | 
tween the mbs or trasses will be glezad to 
a beight of fifty.three feet, and wili have 
orpawental Leads and decorations of gal- 
van fed tron. 

Toe gables ard fronts w ll be glazed to 
the fall bexgbt of the ceiling, and the sky- 
hgbts provided m the roof, so that emp'e 
light will be secared, with provision for 
toning doen snd preventing the direct 
rays f the sun from penetratung the buiid- 
iog Tbe nbs or trosses will be constracted 
of timber, framed up and put together in 














you will get something in your elementary 
canal or ang one of these days that 
will kill you, lease.” 

S@ A Paris physician relates the par- 
tioulars of « curious case he has @ader bis 
charge. It is that of a young giri, eigh- 
teen years of age, who is siflicted with 
what is termed nyobatopia, that is to say, 
she loses the facalty of sight in daylight 
and recovers it in datknesa. Although 
ber eyes do not present avy special morbid 
cbaracter, she is forced to keep ber eyelids 
closed during the day, and to cover her 
bead with a thick veil. Oa the other band, 
when the shatters of a room are hermeti- 
cally fastened, she reads and writes per- 
fectly in the deepest darkness. She feels 
bo pain beyond a slight lassitade when the 
solar hght strikes ber visual organs. 
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HORRID MISS LEIGH. 


Tom Lattrell, 
thorough 


twenty-four, was a 
y w—good tempered, 
eee ae © ognet pee. 
t he had one sorrow ; he was engaged to 
a girl be bad never seen. 
ten years before a dispute had 
arisen about a certain Hillio estate in 
. Lattrell— 


Leigh both laid claim. Litigation seemed 

inevitable, aud the legal fraternity 
prick up its ears, when one morning 

Mr. Lattrell received the following 


note :— 
“Deas Lotrarit:—You and I have 
friends all our livee—and there 
is no man living for whom I have a greater 
m than for yourself. Cannot we, 
then, settle this wretched business withoat 
troubling these infernal lawyers? My 
uncle, Haughton Leigh, had a suit that 
lasted him twenty years, and killed bim in 
the end. Now listen to me; my danghter 
Nellie will have all I've got at my death, 
except Barficld, which goes to Jack's boy. 
Why sbouldn't she marry your boy Tom ? 
Let the property alone for the next ten 
ears; then Nellie will be eighteen, and 
om four-and-twenty; if they like to 
m then, well and good; if either 
decline to carry out the arrange- 
ment, let the rty go to the other. This 
is a rough idea of my plan, which Jackson, 
r lawyer, could soon pat into shape. 


& 


rel 


hat do you say? 
* Yours, &o., 
** Cannwortu Laioa, Barfield.” 
To this proposition Mr. Lattrell agreed, 
and Tom found himself an ep, man 
at fourteen. Soon after this Mr. Leigh 


was obliged to leave England for bis bealth, 
and for many years he resided entirely on 
the continent. So it happened that Tom 
and his futare bride had never met. 

About a month before the time fixed for 
hia Tom betook himself to a 
small ion in the village of Settlobourne, 
near Stockford, nominally to fish, bat in 
reality to escape from his fathers argu- 
ments and to get a little time to himself 
for quiet reflection, while he solaced his 
wretched soul with tobacco. 

One day, as he lay ny ! smoking by the 
silver Beck, something fell from a high 
bank above him and dropped lightly on 
the water, while a girl's voice exclaimed— 

“Ob, m jous—my bat!” 

Som toned, ent saw a very neat little 
hat floating, boat-like, down the stream. 

** Bother the young woman!” be gram- 
bled; ‘'I suppose now she ll expect me to 
fetch it.” 

As be rose he looked up to the spot from 
which the voice had proceeded, and saw a 
girl whose beauty surprised him. She 
stood bareheaded on the bank, gazing with 
a look of comic dismay after the fast- 
receding bat, and Tom had an opportunity 
of examining critically, from the little 
head, with its crisp brown hair, dis- 
ordered by the wind, to the slim ankles 
which her position revealed as she stood 
above him. 

Kanning some yards down the bank, be 
stepped out upon an old willow, which pro- 
truded over the stream, and waited in the 
hope that the current would bring the hat 
within his reach. He was not disappointed, 
and in a few minutes more he was again 
on terra-firma with his prize. 

**I mast make friends with this young 
person,” he thought, as he carefully dried 
the dripping feather with his handker- 
chief. 

The fair stranger had watched his ef- 
forte from her elevated post, and smiled 
sweetly on bim as he climbed the bank 
with bis recovered treasure. She had evi- 
dently been sketching, for her materials 
were scattered in picturesque confusion 
around her. 

“I bope it's not much damaged,” said 
Tom, as be looked rather ruefally at the 
result of his manipulations. ‘I'm afraid 
the feather's in a bad way.” 

**Ob, it doesn't matter in the least— 
thanks. How kind of you to take so much 
trouble. But for you, I must have walked 
home bareheaded.” 

**IT wouldn't pat it on jast yet,” Tom 
said. ‘* Let it lie in the sun a little and 
dry, while you go on with your work.” 

** Bat suppose it starts off again, when 
there's no one to recover it for me?” she 
suggested. 

**Let me guard it, then, and you can 
work in peace. You are sketching, I see; 
may I look ?” 

**Oh, yes; but it's a miserable failure, 
I'm afraid,” she said, laughing, as she 
handed it to him. ‘Tom examined it, and, 
being a bitof an amateur himself, pro- 
ceeded to criticize, and finally to instruct. 
He found the girl very charming; she 
seemed so delightfully free from all con- 
ventionality, withont at all resembling bis 
béte noir, the ** fast girl.” 

They grew quite confidential as the les- 
son proceeded, and were amazed when, on 
consulting watches, they discovered that it 
was half-past six. 

**T must fly,” she said, ‘‘orI shall be 
late for dinner, and Sir John can't stand 
that.” 

‘“*Have you far to go?” asked Tom, 
craftily. 

**About a mile. I'm staying at New 
lands. Good-bye. No, I can carry them, 
thanks. I couldn't think of troubling you 
any more. Good bye,” and she was off. 

Tom went to his room, thinking a great 
deal about his new friend, wondering 
where the charm lay which, even more 
than her beanty, bad fascinated him. 
**Perhaps it's her dress,” he thought; 
“she dresses better than any women | 
ever saw, and then her boots!" Here he 
lit a cigar and fell into a dream abcut the 
said boots and about the little white hand 
which had worked so industriously and 
confidingly under the direction of his big 
brown paw. All the next day be wandered 
by the river, but she came not. That even- 
ing he was restless and ill-tempered with 
his hostess and every one who approached 
him. 

The day after he was more fortunate. 
She was sitting in the old rpot, and greeted 
him amilingly. 

** You're jast in time,” she said. “ Look 
at my tree ; isn't it like those bright-green 
canliflowers you see in the pickle ea?" 

Tom sat down and set to work on the re- 





“*I say,” said she, at last, ** isn't this 
areaatally improper ?” 
“Ww ?” asked Tom, working away 


iy. 

“Why, you and me,” she replied, an- 

. We've never been in- 

troduced, I don't in the least know 
who you are or anything about you. Lady 
Turnball would have a fit if she knew it.” 
“Let me introduce myself,” said Tom, 


laughing. “‘My name is Luttrell—Tom 
Lattrell; or, if you er it, Thomas Car- 
son Al La % 


If she had not been sitting behind him, 
Tem must have noticed the flush which 
spread over her face at this t 
Ops oe, Goes, ey 

“* Se you're Tom 





** Yea,” said he, looking up. ‘‘ What do 
you know of me?” 


| 





has told me about you.” 

“Indeed! And what's her name?” 

** Mies Leigh ; Nellie Leigh.” 

It was Tom's tarn to flash now. 
Leigh!" he repeated. ‘Good heavens! 
what mean to say she is in the neigh- 

thood ?” 

** You don't seem fond of her,” she said, 
quietly. 

Tom painted viciously. ‘I hate fast 
girls,” be said, at last. 

“How do you know shes fast? You 
aay saw her.” 

“Ive heard about her,” Tom said, 
gloomily. 

** What have you heard about her ?” de- 

ded bis jon, sharply. 





“Why, there was 
met ber a little while ago. She talked 
along the whole time to him, and—and 
swore, I think he said, and wanted to 
amoke. 
the best band at quotin 
be ever beard. Bah! I bate a girl that 
quotes Artemus Ward ; ' and Tom switched 
viciously at the dandelions with his cane. 

His companion watched bim with a mis- 
chievous smile. 

***T wish you'd be less keerless with that 
weppin’,” she said; “you'll upset my 
water directly, and then you'll have to go 
and get some more.” 

**Now don't you begin it,” Tom pleaded. 

“Why not? I like Artemus.” 

Tom shrugged bis shoulders. 

** Well,” his tormentor continued, “have 
you any other fault to find with your 

" 


b 

** She's not my bride.” 

** Bat she q@ill be.” 

**No, I'm bothered if she will!” Tom 
broke ont, vehemently. 

** What! will you + | your freedom with 
Hillingdon and seven thousand a year ?” 

** Aye, and think it cheap at that price.” 

** Complimentary to Miss Leigh. Shall 
I tell ber?” 

“If you like—but never mind Miss 

igh ” 


* You've not told me your name yet,” 
said Tom, after awhile. 

** My name ?” she repeated ; ‘‘ oh, never 
mind my name.” 

** Bat I do mind your name. Won't you 
tell me?” 

**My name's Nellie, too,” she said, mu- 
singly. 

** Shall I call you Nellie, then?” he 


asked. 

“Certainly not,” she said, coldly, and 
recommenced painting vigorously. He was 
getting on too fast. 

Tom watched her silently. 

forgive me ?” he pleaded, after awhile. 
* Shall 1?” she said, holding her sketch 
at arm's length, to observe the ¢ffvot. 

“Yes, do,” said Tom, “* it's so Chris- 
tian.” 

**Then I will,” and she gave him her 
hand with a most adorable smile. Tom 
felt sadly inclined to kiss it, but refrained. 

**Now,” said she, consulting her watch, 
**T must be off.” 

‘* And will you allow me to carry your 
things?’ asked Tom. 

Bat at this moment she was capricious, 
as ladies will be sometimes, and positively 
refused to allow him to do any such thing. 
Then arose a stroggle for the ‘ things,” 
which were, howevei, captured by Tom 
after a short resistance. 

She tarned and walked majestically away 
as Tom gathered up the implements with a 
grin, and followed her. When he came up 
to her she was sitting on a stile, looking 
dreamily on the ground. She raised her 
eyes as he approached. 

‘“*Mr. Lattrell,” she said, ‘‘I want to 
speak to you seriously.” 

Tom daposited his Sanden on the ground, 
sat himeelf on a log facing her, and waited 
solemnly. 

**I want to know if you're quite deter- 
mined not to marry Misa Leigh ?” 

*“*Tam,” he replied, looking steadily at 
her, and tapping his teeth with her H. B. 
pencil. 

** Since when ?” 

He hesitated. 

**Bince when?” she repeated, imperi- 
ously. 

Tom began to dig little holes with his 
stick. 

** Well, within the last few days,” he 
said, at last. 

If he had been looking at her, he might 
have seen the smile and blush of pleasure 
which lit up her face as he spoke. 

**You see,” he continued, ‘it’s my 
father's marriage, not mine; and a man 
likes to choose his own wife. I daresay 
there's no real harm in the youn gees. 
If she's your friend, it speaks well for her, 
but still—” 

** Bat still what? You've never seen her ; 
how can you tell you won't like her?" 

Tom became more than ever absorbed in 
bis excavations. 

** The truth is,” he blurted ont between 
the digs; ‘‘the truth is that lately, qnite 
lately, 1 think I've seen the only girl I shall 
ever care to ask to be my wife,” and he 
looked suddenly up at her. 

She rose confused, and began to consult 
her watch earnestly. 

**T must go, really. 
thinge. 
won't trouble you apy more.” 





** Won't you 


Please give me my 


adien. 
“ When shall I see you again ?” he asked, 
ashe beld ber hand at parting. She al- 


**Oh, soon, I daresay; perhaps when 


the pressure of bis hand, she turned away. 
After a few ateps, she looked back. 


asked, mockingly. 
**Ob, confound Miss Leigh!" growled 


seating himeelf on the stile, he lit a cigar 
and watched her graceful figure till he 


his thigh. ‘By Jove! I never got her 
name after all,” he said. 

Immediately on arriving at his inn he 
commenced a cross-examination of his 

















| 
** There is a young lady staying at New- | crested sheet of stiff xote paper, so as to 
lands who is a great friend of mine; she | give the document an official character, he 


sat down, squared his elbows, and com- 
menceA to write. The following epistic was 


| the result of his efforts : — 


** Miss | 


Ernest Browne ; he | 


This is the park boundary, so I | wrath.” 





| 
| 


| 


! 


hostess, .by which be learned two facts.| when he met a maiden with bloomin 
Firstly, that Newlands was the property of | cheeks, carrying a water vessel on ber hea: 


Then Tiverton told me she was | “Us*eement would be to insare a life of 
Artemus Ward | 


“My Dean Miss Laton—For the Gret_ 
time I address you, personally, though = 
doubtless must have been for some 
aware of the link which in some way oon. 
neote us. The time has now arrived when 
our decision must be made in regard to our 
fatare—whether we shall go throng life 
together or at once and forever. 
I will not conceal from you, my dear Miss 
Leigh, that for some years I have looked 
on you as my destined bride, and have con- 
sidered myself fortanate in the of 
an alliance with one of whose beanty and 
goodness I have beard so mach. It is bat 
quite recently that I have discovered that 
my heart is no longer mine to dispose of, | 
aud I now feel that to urge you to fulfil our 


misery for both of us, Let ua, then, - | 
rate without a personal interview, which 
would only cause unnecessary embarrass- 
ment. As to Hillingdon, I resign it to you 
willingly, feeling sure that you would make 
a better mistress than I should a master. 

** Trusting, then, some day to meet you 
as the bride of some one more worthy to pos- 
sess you than myself, I am, my dear Miss 
Leigh, your sincere friend, 

* Tuomas Cunzon Lorrasi..” 


**Thatll do, I think; I hope it won't 
smell of tobacco, Simms,” as that worthy 
anawered the bell; ‘‘take this to Miss 
Leigh, with my com ita.” 

Simms was too I-trained to show sur- 
rise at anything; he bowed and went. 
a ten minutes be retarned. 

**Miss Leigh's compliments, sir, and 

would you speak toher in the drawing- 
room ?" 


** Ob, hang ber!" said Tom; bat there 
was no escape, The drawing-room was 
darkened to exolade the afternoon sun bat 
Tom discovered a white figure at the far 
end, which rose and bowed as he ad- 
vanoed. 

‘Tam delighted, Miss Leigh,” he be- 

n, ‘* to have the pleasure—Holloa! Miss 
fiarding ? You bere?’ 

** Mies who ?” said the laughing voice of 
bis Settlebourne friend, ‘“‘Iam not Miss 
Harding.” 

“Then who in the name of goodness are 
you ?” he demanded, eagerly. 


She looked down ——. 

“I'm that horrid Miss Leigh, as you 
called me the other day. 

Tom sat down and stared at her; pre- 


sently he broke into a great laugh. 

**Oh, it's all very well to laugh,” she 
said, in an injared tone, 

In a moment more he was kneeling by 
her chair, looking into her eyes. 

** Misa Leigh—Nellie—" 

**I told you not to call me Nellie, yea- 
terday,” she said, tartly. 

** Yea, but yesterday isn't to-day; we're 
engaged : 


bow. 
Engaged, sir? What, after this ?” 

** Ob, hang the letter! You know I love 
you to distraction. You are your own only 
rival in my love, and you will marry me, 
dear, won't you?” 

** Certainly not. You said I was fast and 
slangy, and that Hillingdon would bea 


cheap price to pay to get rid of me. And 
then this letter! Le! go my hand—bow 
dare you, sir? Be quiet, Mr. Lattrell! 


Tom, don't!” 

Bat Tom was not to be denied. After 
this spirited resistance, Miss Leigh sur- 
rendered ignominiously. 

** Tom,” she whispered, as ber head lay 
on bis shoulder, ‘do you really care for 
me?’ (Kisses and protestations. ) 

**And you really want to marry me?” 
(More kisses and protestations. ) 

** Then,” and her voice sank lower yet, 
‘* then take down the card, for I'm let to a 
single gentleman.” 


And Yet They \ Were Not Happy. 


The renowned Caliph Haroun Al Raschid 
rose one worning ina very melancholy 
bumor. He at once summoned the (irand 
Vizier, who hastened to obey. He thus 
addressed his Premier : 

**I feel very disconsolate ; I had a dream 
last night, when I beheld all the women of 
my kingdom at the foot of my throne, be- 
seeching me tohelp them. Their griev- 
ances were that they were anhappy, askin 
me to remove their wretchedness ; and 
must admit, it is trae, their lot is very 
hard.” 

The Grand Vizier replied, ‘Sire, I as- 
sure you there is no ground for their com- 
plaint, and that among all not one would 
consent to exchange her condition.” 

**Tam aware that my ministers are al- 
ways ready to deal in such phrases whenever 
they are reproved, that the people and 
their interests are neglected. Bat I swear 
by Allah I shall have you strangled if you 
do not prodnce in the space of one month, 
one happy woman. Do you bear?’ but one 
single instance out of my whole kingdom. 
It is certainly a demand of no great 
hardship. And now, you may go in peace, 
and I shall expect your retarn after one 
month. Bat if you bave not complied with | 
my commands by that time, fear my 





The (irand Vizier retired disheartened, as | 


_ ‘She sprang over the stile as she spoke, | you, my gentle reader, may well imagine. 
interposing it between them as they said | He at once son 


bt an interview with the 
President of the Bagdad Police, from whom 
he obtained poor comfort, who expressed 
| a serious doubt whether one happy woman 


lowed it to linger in his, as she answered— | cculd be found in Haroun Al Raschid's en 


tire kingdom—nay, in the whole world. 


you least expect it.” And gently returning | Leaving him with a heavy heart, the I’re- 
| mier undertook the task himaelf, 


well 


knowing that his life was at stake. As a 


‘““Apy messege to Miss Leigh?” she man of acute understanding, be com 


menced his ingniries with the Sultasa 
Taken by surprise, she replied: ‘ 1)» you 


Tom, **I wish she was in Otaheite.” Then, | expect me to be happy when the Caliph 


scarcely devotes an hour to me, but, in- 
stead, walks the streets all night in dis- 


could see it po longer. Saddenly he smote | guise, while I must be filled with constant 


dread of his meeting with some accident at 

any time? Do not think of it! The very 

poorest woman is bappier than I am.” 
The Premier, cast down, left the palace, 


Sir John Turnbail; and, secondly, that | and singing merrily as she went. He called 


there were two young ladies staying there, 
Miss Leigh and Miss Harding. 

Next day saw him speeding in a hansom 
from Paddington to bis father's house in 
Brook street, intent on destroying that 
worthy old gentleman's peace of mind by 
the announcement of his determination to 
give up Miss Leigh and Hillingdon. 
ont my —_- in, Simms?” he asked of 

atler, w that fanctio appeared 
to attend his young master. ——, 

‘ No, sir; Mr. Luttrell went ont with | 
Mr. Leigh jast after lunch.” 

“Mr. Leigh? Is he here?” 

“Yes, sir; Mr. and Miss Leigh arrived 
this morning from the country.’ 

“The deuce '” said Tom; * they haunt 
me wherever I go,” and he retired precipi- 
tately to his own «len. 

“Bring me something to eat here, 
Simms, and dont let Miss Leigh know | 
that I am in the house.” 

By the time be bad finished his launch his | 
mind was made up. Selecting a hugely- | 


to her, saying, ‘‘ Art thou happy ?” 
| happy? Ob, no! I am handsome aa the 
| Sultana, and should like to be in her place 


“f 


IknowI would please the Caliph if he 
would but tarn bis attention toward me.” 

Again defeated, he left her, oogitating 
Upon new adventures. Suddenly he thoaght 
of his own wife, and asked her, ‘* Are you 
happy?” ‘* Happy!” she answered, ** with 


| euch a man; it would indsed be a difficalt 
| undertaking ” 


He had already tarned his back upon 
her, and was aboat to try his fortune with 
some other ladies of Bagdad, when the 
further he went the leas bopefal he was 
Wherever he inquired, nothing but com- 
plaints, the same fatal result. Admitted 
that it was rather a peculiar idea to ask the 


| ladies whether they are happy, would they 
| teli the truth? The Grand Vizier thought 


ao. In his place ! would bave seriously 
questioned it. He went to the market- 
place, and there asked an honest woman, 
& vender of dates. In reply to his query | 


j 
| maken, aa the wife is without love, she is | 


whether she was happy, she ssid, ‘' Happy ? 


IThappy? No, indeed! I work from morn. 
ing early until evening late, and scarcely 
make a living. I am obliged to rise early, 


| and retire late to my rest, not having earn. 


ed enough frequently to pay for a scanty 
meal ” 


“Fool that I was,” the minister con. 
Somes, “that I should come here to look 

r people,” and aickly went to the 
hense ot a rich Jewish tembes. ** She 
certainly must be happy,” reflected the 
Vizier; “she is comfo y situated, clad 
in the richest of apparel, decked with the 
most costly jewelry, and surrounded by 
slaves to do her bidding. She knows 
neither care or want,” 

** Alas!" wae the reply to the general 
question, tarning her handsome dark eyes 
with longing toward Heaven. ‘Sire, Lam | 
the moat ppy of all on in Bagdad. 
My husband loves nanght but money and 
money mattera, leaving bis wife to sadness. 
A wife ia like unto a flower, which will live | 
and flourish when supported by the ma. | 
eatic palm tree, but, neg atid for- 





made to wither.” 

* By the Prophet, one who loves ber | 
husband with sach ardor certainly deserves 
to be happy. Where sball I find the de- 
sired person ?" 

The sigh bad hardly esceped his breast 
when, as if parsaed, A ran in great haste 
to the opposite part of the oity. There 
dwelt a woman who had been married but 
two months ago. He exclaimed, “1 have 
found her, I have found her,” and entered 
the house with joy. 

“Hail to the happy woman !" were his 
words of greeting, making a low bow to 
the young wife, and waiting with a: riety 
for an answer. 

“Happy? I happy?” lied the young 
bride, shragging ber shoulders, ** Ob, no! 
no longer. My bausband gives me not a mo- 
ment's peace. He cannot bear to leave me 
alone for an instant. I know he loves me, 
but he repeats the story too often, and if a 
pause doe- ensue he thereupon expecta me 
to begin. He swears some thousand times 
a day that he loves me—yea, he seals it 
with the most awfal oatha, and seems not 
to be satisfied until I join with bim in a 
like strain. At first this little game was 
quite pleasant, bat now—” 

The iil-f minister now to de- 
spair. He abandoned his search in the capi 
tal, and was determined to try the country. 
Bat despite of bis zeal, be re, too, did 
not succeed—could not discover the 
a rl demanded by the ('aliph. 

Seniden, time allotted was nearly at an 
end, and be had but one more village to 
explore. When about entering it, he ob. 
served a peasant and bis wife in the fleld. 
The latter was orying aloud because her 
husband bad struck her. 

*“T miserable! I anbappy!” exclaimed 
the woman; ‘on the contrary, I am very 


happy.” 

Bat did I not see your husband strike 
you?” 

** True, he does atrike me at times, but 
it matters not; he ia able, als», to protect 
me with a strong arm, Most certainly ; 
Iam perfeotly happy.” 

The Grand Vizier, now relieved of bis 
heavy burden, exclaimed, * Finally, final- 
ly, L have found one happy woman!" and 
he triumphantly took her to Bagdad. 

Appearing with bis conqnest before the 


foand a happy woman ?” 

** Yea, indeed, Sire.” 

“Ob, mighty Caliph!" exclaimed the 
peasants wife at his feet, ‘have meroy 
upon me, miserable.” 

** What is that?” the Grand Vizier be- 
came frightened, saying, ‘* Did you not 
tell me you were bappy ?” 

* Yea, at howe with my husband and 
children, from whom you have torn me 


| being ridden at a amart 


Caliph, the latter said, ‘* Well, have you | called forty times, 





away. How is it possible that I should be 


them ?” 

dressed his Premier, with a malicions | 
smile on bis countenance, ‘I pardon you ; | 
for during your absence | have discovered | 


hin eyes widely, the Vizier | 
asked, ‘* Here in Bagdad ? ' 
** Yea, your own wife, I sent a page to | 
ask her, in my name, whether she was 
happy.” | 
“ And what did she answer?” 
‘*Hhe anawered, ‘Of course I am bappy, 
my husband being on a journey.'” 


—>  — > 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


Openin, 


| 
| 


€@ The old-fashioned minnet is being | 
revived in New York society. | 

€@ A wedding dress, ordered in Paria, 
for the Grand Dachess Maria, of Kussia, 
coat 521"), 

€@ Tolegraphy is now tanght in some of 
the English public achools. 

&@ The Daily Sand Pamp is the title of 
& newspaper in the oil regions. 

7 Women are allowed to practice in the 
State courts in I linois. 

7 A Catawiswa couple named Brobat, 
celebrated the s:x'ieth anniverrary of their 
marriage on New Year's day. 

SW The cavton of Nenfchatel, Switze - 
land, has resolved to place a portrait of 
the late Prof. Agassiz in its legislative hall 

GT A teacher at a deaf and damb school 
in England bas offered to teach an nnonsa 
ally intelligent ape, in the London Zoolo 
gical Gardens, to speak, 

€@ Scandal is again busy about the 
Grand Dake Alexia. It is now reported 
that he has been married to the niece of 
the Russian Minister at Berlin. 

€@ Marshal Bazaine in wail to ocoupy 
the identical room on the Isle of St. Mar 
guerite in which the man with the iron 
mask was confined so many years, 

€@ Ata Now York ball recently a lady 
wore #110.000 worth of diamonds and old 
point lace. 

f The form of another human body 
which had been impressed on the ashes of 
Pompeii, has recently been preserved in 
plaster-of-paris. The cast in said to be ex 
tremely beautifal, and far aaperior to any 
which have hitherto been taken. 

S@ Barnum is picking up a new mena- 
gerie in Europe, and shipping home ele 
phants, camels, ostriches, elands, zebras, 
reindeer, monkeys and goats by the cargo. 

SF One wet night in Boston recently, 
visitors to a public hall found a man at the 
entrance holding ont a ticket check, and 
maying, “Umbrellas, please.” People 
gratefully resigned their wet umbrellas to 
his cnstody, bat when the entertainment 
was over, both man and umbrellas had dis 
appeared. 

S@ The secret which (apt. Hall did not 
want divulged antil after the death of I. uly 
Franklin is stated to be that in hia search 
for Sir Jobo Franklin and party, Capt. Hall 
made the sad discovery that they were re 
daced tw the dire necessity of eating each 
other. 

& Goorge Sand is the wealthiest an- 
thoreas in the worid. Forty years ayo al 
moston the brink of starvation, she has 
now an annual income of over |(H) ("") 
francs from her copyrights and life con 
tracts with French pablishing houses, and 
her magnificient country seat of Nohant 
could not be bought for 50),000 franca. 











happy at this place, so far away from | 


** Be at ease,” Haroun Al Kasobid ad. | 


a happy woman, even here in Bagdad.” 


© The articles left by gers in the 
Engliab railroad cars are Soap Gtenevene in 
the course of a year, and with those which 
remain claimed, are liy sold for 
the benefit of the employees of the com. 
peoy. Ata recent sale of thie kind there 
were 11 (35 ambrellas, 1,15° esanshedes 
and S12 walking stioka, not to mention va- 
tions articles of clothing. 

€@ Twenty.seven Nashville ladies deter. 
mined to practice economy ; vowed not to 
wear anything more expensive than calico 
dreasea to church; and they stuck to it, as 
none of them have attended obarch since. 

&@ The of Philadelphia ex 
coeds by more than a handred thousand 
that of each of the States of California, 
Connecticat and Maine. It almost equals 
that of Alabama or Maryland. It is nearly 
double that of Arkansas, Kansas, Minneso- 
ta, New Hampshire, Vermont, or Weet 
Virginia. It exceeds that of the States of 
Delaware Florida, Nebraska and the Dis- 
trict of Colambia combined. 

@ In Warren county, recently, a horse, 
. Canght ite | 
foot in a cavity in the road. foot was 
wedged in firmly, and the impetus of the | 
horse was so great that the hoof was, 








wrenched completely off. The poor brute | 
was afterward killed. | 
€@ A writer in Soribner says that when | 
aman onters « restacrant, calle for Gsh- 
balla, and hears ‘‘sleeve-battons for one” 
ordered, and finds pork and beans trans. 
formed into “ stars and stripes,” be begins 
to wonder whether civilization is not « 


failnre. 

“© Monaco, the headquarters of gam- 
bling in Earope, since the practice was 
rey ry at Haden Kaden and Hambarg, 

an bad ita firet tragedy. A stranger after 
losing $100. 000 at the gambling table, 
qai i seated himself on ey and abot 
bimeelf through the body with a pistol. 
He was quite unknown, and not even his 
nationality waa discovered. 

€@ In the Protestant graveyard at Flo- 
rence re the remains of Mra, Eliza. 
beth Barrett Browning. Her monument ia 
a simple as of white marble, 
standing on six marble columna, and bears 
no inscription exoept the letters ‘ E. 
B. B., Ob, 1861." Emblems of Poetry 
and mosie —barps and lyrea are oat in re- 
lief in the marbie. Very near reat the re- 
mains of Fanny Waogh Hunt, wife of 
Holman Huot, the distinguished English 
artist, She died here in the first year of 
her marriage. 

S@ Mins Edgar, a young lady who was 
saved from the Ville du Havre, is an ex- 
pert swimmer, but after supporting her 
mother in the water as long as she was able 
she had the misery of seeing ber at last slip 
away from her own exhausted and frozen 
arms and slowly disappear, only one minate 
before the boat appeared which ploked up 
and rescued he rt 

#7 A young lady of Albany, N. Y., bas 
been very successfal as a singer in Kussia, 
where she appeared onder the name of Al- 
bavi. At St. Petersbarg, after the per- 
formance of the mad scene in * Lacia,” 
she was recalled twenty times; aud, think. 
ing the opera was over, as far as she was 
oonce , changed her dreas and prepared 
to leave the theatre; but so vociferous 
was the cheering that she had to appear in 
her walking dress on the stage no as than 
nine times, At Moscow, after the per- 
formanoe of ** Sonnambaia,” she waa re- 
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Weer them om thy breast ' 


Pewee ter abd for hone 
Teke them te ty bee. 
W bite Nten, white |i hen, 
And purest de@ediilies 
These [hee are (be bbe ome 
Theme arm the [lly wand 
Piewere toe cold for bx ename, 
Ps bee tee Ghd bmn 
Teke them ie thy band 


Theee are fowere for freaming 
Wear them ip thy heir 


Bive, aed bright and beaming 
Weer them i» thy belr 


Theee are Sowere thy lower 
Mrewe beneath feet 

Cralipe, hMeehelia, 

Peete the meadow raises 

Crrehide, thyme. and «lower, 
That trod apam scent ewer 

These are Bowers thy bower 

Where thy fowtetepe hover, 
Mrewe 


thy feo 


Wear these Gowers fon lavore 


of them ali 


White likes, red roses, 
Niee 


he thy poomiee | 


And counties Gowers give savor 
Beneath thy soft (uotia |. 

Wear thy flowers fot favors 

Iink thelr eweetret savers, 
Lady of them 


a" 
HORKHT HICHANAN, 


: 
a! 
5 

i 
i 


sitting ebout in easy postures, 


the whilome favor of the 

charming woman before 

be rich and admired is pro- 
4 


ber 
loved from that summit worse 


E 


the faculty of estimating 
tfal sacrifices these men 
forsooth! How many wo- 
1 wonder, believe these 
the result of their own at- 
© than the —— | of their 
ler eyes then wandered away 
of their own, far oat at 
. Rothermel, ber stepmother, 
aghter's abstraction for the 
te who crowded her cottage, 
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calm mosth spoke volumes to him, whe 
hed read ber aright some years before, 
bet as be aew the exquisite lace of 
ber end the soft pearls in her hair, 
would fain bequesth her and ber luxary 
2a aaa, os Se 
Gnally to « life apother nature, afar 
from this Vanity Fair. He called himself 
@ feol—end yet remained chained te the 
apot. Bbe did not look af him once, neither 
was there any change of color under the 
pare, proed face. Time and again she 
came slowly past bim, so near that be 
could have touched the od rlet 
Sower that glowed at ber throat. It was 
late, and still they danced. That 
pe yy ~ 4 — 

for ope second alone, be bol 
with bis resolation of abjaring the im. | 
possible, of making « sport of circum. | 
pw Me 1 J And bis beart 
7, tae ty him. “ And 

I love her too well to have the world pity 
ber and bemeas ber fate, or to increase | 
ber bitterness as regards ber fortune-bant 
ing—even me she wong Be 
arbar. | 


ig 
fal 
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Efe 
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1 
Ff 
i 
EE 


tered home, and weill-nigh dis 
tracted, he, the worildling, coald even for. 
get that he rushed away from his distin. 
guished partner with some scarcely com- 
prebended word of excuse, and left ber in 
® vestibule, standing with her robe 
partially raised in one hand, while the 
other rested upon en 7 
flower on her breast. Standing thas a4 
few minutes, she raised ber eyes and saw 
Donald Fane near enough to speak to ber 
and her, She opened ber lips, 
Hh -- Le A, “ 


voloe of Clare W rion here was 

** Oertainly, Mre. Rotherme! would 
wish that I see you home. Poor 
Addison has literally departed, sans cere- 
monie, | ve!” 

The lady's whole demeanor changed in- 
stantly, with utter re oo in every 
lineament. She tarned qaickly toward the 
silent listener and exclaimed, ‘Mr. Fane 
te going to take me bome, | believe. Is it 
not so /" 


His deep gray eyes grew wide with 
astonishment, an pomp Sam crept into 


F 


Bla. 


hy 








TACT. 


Janezacy.—** Was awfally enabbed by Mrs. |alcimer, last night, at the opera, for 

to her while they were singing.” 
“I think she wants taste, then. A heavy, rough voice contrasts so well 
with music, and adds flavor to it, as an olive does to claret." 








the brown hair, defining 
brow. But as soon as her frightened con- 
sciousness returned to ber, and sheme for 
her dilemma almost betrayed the false- 
hood to the sorutinizing man of the world 
at her side, Donald Fane bushed the beat- 
ings of hie own beart in one tightened, 
resolute breath, and drew ber arm within 
his own, with a cool, acknowledging bend 
of the head, and led ber to the dressing 


room. 

* Whew!” was the significant exclama- 
tion of the spectator, as be saw the deli- 
berately calm appropriation of the lady 
who already was regarded by the fashion- 
able world as the fature Mra. Warburton. 

In a few minutes these two were beneath 
the open shy, with the sea dark and rest. 
lesa, intoning in sad anderourrents the 
secret of ite deepest waters, and over all 
things «wept the haunting night wind. 

“T hope you will forgive me,” she 

aged toartiouldte, ‘I could not accept 





equable tones, p ded to 
eyes were now brought «ad 
from their dim and distant 
y the step of some one who 


bowed, and passed—anno-. 
chattering crowd even while 
ords of Dunning were 
>on 


her ding ear; even 





cool, inst ng pli ta of 
rburton her sense of proud 
. be beard him coming 
who had and she had 
bor breath y, #0 that no near 
should cateh it, bh it, or judge 


oat 
deed had a right to interpret 


meaning, who might dare to read the 


grief and love that surged in one 
color a blush 
were 


disastrous if his 
wanting. With superbuman 


allowed no word to die away un. 


t quivering lips, and in the 
sitken robe her hands were 
he spasm of emotion the face 
ered to conceal, After awhile, 
idle 


el of the bop to take place at the 
** Btockton House” in the evening, and of 
their righte as to escorts, eto., oto., and 


y. 
way, J ine, Donald Fane 


called thie morning. said you were out, 





The Addi are ing for 


you were napping, you 


“Bat you knew it to be his first call, 
and he saw me sitting upon the porch with 
you all ten minutes later’ 

“Olare Warburton thought it quite 
amusing. Mr. Fane looked with such su- 
tempt at your courtiers, scarce. 
leding their remarks to him, and 

r. Danning says he is somebody rather 
quveationable—in plain terms, never seen 
im the first circles of Philadelphia 

“3 Danning ie a fool, and as for 


The door finished the sentence, 


end Mra. Kotherme!l placed ber band dis. 
treesingly upon ber bead, and uttered a 
prayer of thankagiving that her own 
amiable daughter was at boarding-echool, | 
and from under the influence of Jose 
phine « ‘‘ impetucsitics. ~ 
The girl in her own room sat sullen, 
flashed and silent; then she burst forth 
“A prisoner in ocbains could not 
have leas freedow than is granted me for 
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of ones 
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abhorrence or one's delight bat veriest | 


Bat why I bewail her 


of that man's escort, and none of my other 
gentlemen friends were near to relieve 


** Bo it seemed,” he replied, meaningly. 
** | anderstood my situation perfectly and 
accepted by your desire solely.” 

Bhe turned an amazed face npward 
** You do not accept my apology then?" 

**1 fail to see the apology,” he heard 
himeelf saying, and delighted that her sen 
tence coald bave more than one construc. 
tion placed upon it--anythi g to aphold 
hie resolution. Tlie heart o ont within 
him, bat he determined to seize anything 
that would separate them-—‘'as I say 
fail to see the apology for excepting your 
present exoort from the honored list of 
gentlemen friends who were bound to com- 
ply with any desire of a lady.” 

“Did I so word it? Did you not, can 

on not see what I meant —that what wonld 
Me so utterly disagreeable to yon-—I would 
willingly have saved you from?" 

There was no response for a minute, he 
dared not trast bimeelf to speak, to make 
his avoidance of her explanatory. He felt 
that she was waiting for him to assure her 
of hia comprehension ; he felt the nervous 
trembling of her hand upon his arm, and 
bracing himself against the tide of incom. 
ing fate he spoke as perhaps few men dare 
to speak. ‘I believe that you do not know 
that yoar words are pot applicable, save in 
the sense of a worldly point of view. I am 
a poor man. I have been in addition there. 
to a genuine fool — poverty cannot be im- 
mediately overcome—folly sometimes can 

and I reapect you too sincerely to make 
you regret any temporary folly.’ 

he withdrew her band proudly from his 
arm in haughty astonishment. ‘* You are 
egnigmatical, her Fane, she said, with an 
3 ring in her voice. 

. mach the better for me then '” he 





| 





|to seek my protection to-night; for in 
| plain terms was it not that!” he asked, 


ded, bitterly. 
had od the little gate. he 
opened it for her to pass up the path to 


the cottage, but she stood iu his way irre. 


cane him ; bat when it came to his daring 
to assuming the rights of an 


engaged man, 
od my pistol—perhaps « little too 
abed him aside. 


poabed 
**My God! "Tis be that I love—you that 
I hate! bow have you dared to separate us? 


my beloved!” her arms were 


d about the falling igure—and very 
tly she sank with him and gathered the 
ead close to ber heart. And the man 
who had done the deed, stood looking 


** Mias Rothermel—arise! I beg—seve- 
ral parties have heard the shot—they are 
coming here; it is very, very awkward for 


a 
" nheeded hia words—for her head 
rested now in utter unconscioasnes upon 
the stalwert breast whose heart was beat- 
ing #0 feebly. The doors and windows of 
the cottage were thrown open, and Mra. 
Kotherme!l and two servants rushed out 
with lights. Several people returning 
from the hop, gathered excitedly at the | 
Warbarton muttering something 


** deunced 1 @ tome 





bore the insensible girl to the house just 
an the lady was coming out. There was a 
great outory, bat it was soon explained to 
them that Miia Kothermel escaped 
from all ipjary— that fact being apparently 
more than due to Mr, Warburton, who 
wan bending over ber as devotedly as the 
step-mother could possibly desire, had she 
been snfliciently calm to have recognized 
the significance of his devotion. 

“The gentleman—ia he to be brought 
in here ?" interrupted a servant. 

** Certainly not,” said Mr. Warburton, 
in honorable anticipation of any feelings 
Mra. Kotherme!l might hesitate to exprens, 
**he will be taken to his hotel, opposite 
I'll drop over there presently. My dear 
lady, if your daughter continnes in this 
unoonscions state, I should without 
doubt send fora physician. The shock has 
been too great. have gotten myself into 
a little difficulty I fear; you see, madam, 
that, coming home late with a lady, a 
gentioman is apt to be a little erratio oft- 
times in protecting her. I assure you I 
had no knowledge whatever of the gentle- 
man a Mr. Fane.” 


ane! and you mean to say you 


were under the necessity of protectin 
Rothermel ?" asked the smvaall 
widow, applying restoratives to the mo- 








solate, the light from the ball shining upon 
her intensely pale face. 
** You leave to-morrow, I believe?" | floor 


** Yea,” he said, bravely. | an 


* Let us rectify this misunderstanding 
then?” she said, in a low, unsteady voice. 
** Certainly 1 see that you regret baving 


vending forward to see her face more 
learly 
** Yea, I do not deny it; money does not 


just got here! 
mediately, and laid on a soft bed on this 
not to be carried up-stairs onder 





seem to save me from annoyance, perse. | 
eution, or even inrult, it seeme.” 

** Josephine‘ the word leaped from his 
lips in quick indication of that last word | 
as applied to bimeelf. One hand covered 
her bowed face, and ope was ontastretched 
toward his advancement, it seemed. There 
was a dead silence. lie folded bis arms and 
stood his and, thoagh quivering in 


delicate trembling lips, and concentrated 
an once only in life it so happens, 
sence of his existence with its doa 
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figure . 


** Hardly that either,” he said, modestly 


a retracting gesture. ‘* Hardly 
r.-Mr. a Fane was—well we'll 


say, may have been slightly inebriated—I 
drew my pistol as a sort of remonstrance, 
you know-— quite common for a gentle 
man to carry the handy little weapon, and 
it went off, most unexpectedly — frighten- 
your danghter terribly —and—" 

eo doctor here arrived and came for- 
ward nnoceremoniously. 

** I have ordered thet the mardered man 
be carried in here, madam |" 

Mrs. Kothermel gave a little scream of | 
dieamay. * Carried in here?” while War- 
burtoao tarned deadly white as he echoed! 
** Mardered man '" 

* Oh, well! we won't qaibble about it— 
the law will probably do that, you know 
I haven't had time to look at him yet! | 


a. ; 

on he tarned toward Josephine and 
shook bis bead. ‘‘ Brain fever in pros. 
pect, madam; let ber if possible return to 
consciousness in her own room.” 

Leaving his prescriptions on the table, 
he crowsed the hall and found Donald Fane 
just recovering from the slight swoon inte 
which be bad fallen. The wound was 
bleeding freely, and that stopped, the sar- 
geon saw every chance for recovery. 

** Mighty near the heart,” be said to | 
himeelf, ander breath; but Warbarton 
eanght the words and shrank back As 
he was going out the door he beard the 
doctor say, ‘ Who is at the bottom of this 
devilish mischief?’ but the sick man's 
eyes were following the retreating figure, 
and be made a faint gesture for his retarn. 
He came forward with evident hesitation, 

erring to settle the difficulty afterward. 

“I merely wish to say,” faintly artion- | 

** that as the shot was fired in | 
ed defence of a lady, I beg Mr. War. | 
barton will not mention the name of the | 
man who was so courageous at pre- | 


in a fo 
these progressive times a bhandred 
pa any F nate a 
on society 
and be as soon forgotten, though the 
walts be more serious, and so angeed 
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I am natarally non-com- 


Donald Fane lay upon bis couch for a 
t time he had perhaps 
seon Mrs. Kotherme! twice ; as several ser- 
vants were in attendance and he 
ill, she saw no reason for 
herself ont in the service of an undistin- 
uisbed person like Mr. Fane. 
he to think of durin, 
Nothing pleasant, 

He could hear the girl he loved marmur- 
ing in her deliriam overhead, and he could 
but recall the occasion he had offered for 

all that had followed by one moment of ap- 
told bliss. Restless and wretched, he bad 
| not even the memory of one word of hers 
to assure him that his love had been re- 
tarned—nought bat the cruel 

brance of her sad reproach—and he had 
dared to take ber in his arms and kiss her! 

Thas the ‘slow sad hours” drew their 
~and when he was 
abont the room, he spent the 
time idly dramming upon the window- 
pane, watohing for the doctor to pay bis 
| visit tothe girl who was probably dying 
e physician alone knew of 
en wearied no doubt 
by his incessant questioning—so to come 
conclusively to the root of the matter, he 
said to Mrs, Rotherme! 

** Madam, to-morrow I think you will 
find your danghter so mach advanced 
toward convalescence that it would per- 
hapa do to let her lover jnst see her for an 


week, and during 


his anxiety, having 


**My goodness, doctor! what terrible 
mistake are you laboring ander? her lover! 
surely you do not refer to Mr, Fane?” 

“Il do nandoubtedly, 


** Mercy no! be is by no means an inti- 
mate friend even—not one of Miss RKoth- 
ermel's circle, you know— quite a gentle- 
manly person, but with no such preten- 
sion | assure you!” 

The doctor shragged bis shoulders aod 
departed, and Mrs. Kothermel following in 
his wake with a beavy frown darkening her 
face, entered Mr. Fane's sitting-room, and 
found him gezing disconsolately at the 
breakers rolling heavily shoreward, in dull 

ray upheavals, and curling their spray 
nto feathery fringes against the placid 
level beach. She jast touched bis band 
with the tips of her flogers, and ‘‘ regretted 
so muoh to bear that he was well enough 
to return to bis hotel; she bad quite 
scolded the doctor for intimating such a 
Miss Kothermel was also doing 
sleeping mach, and refreshingly 
it seemed -bad Mr. Fane been very lonely 
| during bis indisposition ?" 
He fixed his serious eyes upon her, and 
aske«| mechanically ‘‘ whether Mises Roth- 
| ermel recognized those around her ?” 

In graceful haste, and thinking of the 
doctor's suggestion, she quickly replied 
that it was “hardly decided—no person 
being admitted to her room as yet 
had not spoken to herself or the doctor ;" 
she omitted to say that her first conscious 
word had been ‘* Donald,” and «so bis re- 
| moval had been arranged ? 


g pe 

Mra. Kothermel's band, and proceeded to 
| make preparations for bis departure. 
Agsin a dismal week of standing ly bis 
I want him bronght in im- | room window, this time watching every 
sign of Miss Rothermel'’s convalescence. 
Once he saw the curtain of her room 
drawn back and some flowers he had sent 
her placed in the window. 
the house was closed—they had gone 
there was nothing whatever for 
him to do bat to follow suit. 
he bad time to think of bis wise foregone 
conclusions, Where were they now? Was 
not be preposterously mad to think of ask- 
her to marry bim--a man on a amal! 
ry~—a man self-made—withoat rela- 
tives, without influential friends ? 
Bat on the other hand, 
was be not healthfal, honest, intellectual ; 
was he not brave, sincere, loving ’ 
world’s balance have these qaalities no 
ight? Verily, it seemed not. 
his place of business heavy-hearted, 
‘ and discouraged besides with the thought 
| that she might despise him, now partica- 
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of fern and woodland moss imparted the 
eptey, damp exhalation of forest breath ; 
and mist-trees dimly and delicately bid 
roses blushing and heavy with their own 
incom parable 
A faint stir as step approached, and 
then there came to bim a vision, such as 
he never Josephine Rothermel, 
a illness, and yet the same, 
quite still in the archway of fo- 
liage, in her soft Cashmere robe of some 
faint rose color, and over it a soft white 
oo By with snowy down—her 
hair gathered in broad, lururious 
mame Socany ond aagiigraty, Site 0 oes 
e comb of silver— ay 
like two stars, while her were 
with the brilliant, flowers she had 
been Her face, like 
some marble ‘a, slowly and won 
drously into the eupert coloring of a Titian 
hue as his infatuated eyes rested delight- 
edly upon her. There was a startled pro- 
test in ber uisite attitude, intense sur- 
and ound enchantment, and be- 
ore she could change it or utter a word, 
be sank down at her very feet, drawing her 
gently to the rustic seat at her side. 
“Am I forgiven? Tell me—tell 
my beantifal! Quick, speak to me! 
have waited, oh, so long for this hoar! 
longer than you dream of—years, long 
years! Oan you realize it?” 
bleeding yielded ep thelt dying breath of 
ap at 
her feet. The face of the man she loved 
wen aes Se ee Sa eee 
impetuosity his breathing. placed 
her bands upon his shoulders, and held his 
love-laden eyes in calm retention by her 
steady, idolatrous gaze-—then slowly, so 
that a slight shiver in him antici- 
her answer, she bent down, 


ae 


is lips with her own, trembling so 
d 


murmur—and Fate lurked anperceived in 
the growth of time, evinced by leaves and 
bads and blossoms. 


= 


Tobacco and the Mental Faculties. 


A distinguished French savant, the Abbe 
Moigno, contributes to the discussion of 
the tobacco question some interesting ob- 
servations on the influence of the weed 
upon his own mental powers. For many 
years be bad been addicted to the habit of 
snuff-taking, though conscious of injurious 
results flowing from the practice. He re- 
nounced it again and again, bat a relapse 
always followed. In 1*(1 his daily allow- 
ance of snoff was over twenty grammes, 
and he observed a rapid decay of the 
faculty of memory. He bad learned some 
fifteen hundred root words in each of 
several languages, bat found these gra- 
dually dropping out of his mind, so as to 
necessitate frequent recurrence to diction- 
aries, At last he summoned resolution to 
break finally with the use of tobacco in any 
form, and after six years of abstinence 
writes as follows: — 

** It was for us the commencement of a 
veritable resurrection of health, mind and 
memory; our ideas have become more 
lucid, our imagination more vivid, our 
work easier, our pen quicker, and we have 
seen gradually return thatarmy of words 
which had ran away. Oar memory, ina 
word, has recovered al! its riches, all its 
sensibility. ‘That tobacco, especially in the 
form of snuff, is a personal enemy of 
memory, which it has destroyed little by 
little, and sometimes very promptly, can- 
not be doubted. Many persons with whom 
we are acquainted — Dabrunafant, the 
celebrated chemist, for example—have ran 
the same dangers, and escaped them in 
the same fash ‘ by ine tah ” 
which, we do not hesitate to sa harms the 

reatest part of thuse who employ it, since 
or one smoker or snaffer who uses it there 
are ninety-nine who abuse it.” 
Mrs. Browning Described by Sara 
Coleridge. 

My daughter and I lately met at the 
house of my excellent old friend, Mr. 
Kenyon, that poetical pair, Mr. and Mrs. 
Browning. You probably know her as 
Elizabeth Barrett, author of the “ Sera- 
~ oy * Drama of Exile,” and many bal- 
ads and minor poems, among which 
** Cowper's Grave” is of special excellence. 
She has lately published ‘*Oasa Guidi 
Windows,” a meditative political poem of 
considerable merit; Mazzini admires it, 
and it has been translated into Italian. 
Mrs. Browning is in weak health, and can- 
not remain in this foggy clime ; are 
to reside in Paris. She is little, fea- 
tared, with long, dark ringlets, a pale 
face, and plaintive voice—something very 
impreseive in her dark eyes and her brow. 
Her general as pute me in mind of 
Mignon—what Mignon might be in ma- 
turity and maternity. She has more poetic 
genius than any other woman living—per- 
haps more than any woman ever showed 
before, except Sappho. Still there is an 
imperfectness in what she produces; in 
many passages the expressions are very 
faulty, the images forced and untrue, the 
sentiments exaggerated, and the situations 
unnatural and unpleasant. Another per- 
vading fault of Mrs. Browning's 
rugged, barsh versification, with im 
rhymes, and altogether that want of art in 
the tof metre which prevents 
the language from being an unobstractive 
medium for the thought. 
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The First Balloon in the New World. 
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bie for the safe return of 

Tue hair-enake qocstion appears to interest our 
“ Mac,” (Bow y, Wood Co., ) writer 
fn relation to it as follows: “1 will contri per- 
bape some information about the hai 
py ty > -1,- A ln the summer of 
06 I was on Kedly's Inland, Lake » visiting 
the stone quarry of Mr. Elisha Hunt I no- 
teed in Ita pit of about two feet in over 
which « tarn-table for the ase of « horse car was 
constructed, ippamerabie bair-enakes about 
im the water, of or 


office, it being , for obeerva- 
Sos, wtah tnbcann aurtachin ¥ com with the re- 
quest, and selec'ing one was soon ready for the ex- 
| Sane ey a ea 

po Faery ae large as a common-sized 
and shiny scales were as viel bie as those of the 
arter snake ; head was then brought under the 
of the glase, ‘vhen the eyes, mouth and teeth 
were as well defined as in any perfect snaxe, Mr. 
Huntington is «scientist, and has charge of the 
reports on the island, appointed by 


soon b 
A. C. BR, » N. ¥.,) aske: “ int, 
Lcmsiseneieo ‘poe 


How ie 
pronounced? %d. What 
relation have the characters ‘1. e,' to the word 
‘namely 7?’ I notice they are sometimes substitated 
for that word, 34, Was Mon as a skeptic 
ae Phyrro? 4th, What coun any import- 
ance are inferior to the United States in naval 

firet of 


supposed to be the origin of ‘ St. Valentine's Day 7’ 
6th, Is the name of the Chinese philosopher, Con- 
tecius, supposed to be st correct?” ist, The- 
mis’-to-clees, fd. I. e. » for the Latin 
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says means “a sinful hanting of the sons of men.” 
Pope says of bim, “ He wasa mighty hunter, and 
his prey was man.” So aleo Milton leterprets the 
phrace in “ Paradise Lost.” 6th. Greek fire was first 
used by the (jreeks of the Eastern Empire. It was 
invented either by a native of Egypt or Syria. It 
was ased in the defence of Constantinople net 
the Saracens. ith. Valentine is a m of 
galantin, & lover or gallant, St. Valentine was 
selected for the sweethearts’ saint because of his 
name, Sth. That is the name by which he is gener- 
ally known in histories and other writings. It is 
different in the Chinese. 

Joun Jonza, (Algona, lowa,) writes: “ Your 
correspondents’ column is better than any encyclo- 
pedia, for we can find out things through it that 
are not foand ia — There are afew 
that I could never out, and I want tosee if r 
magician can for me, ist, What was the origin of 
the slang word ‘hifalutin'? %d. What was the 
origin ‘Jobn Ball’? 3d. How is * Yosemite’ 

mced? Is it Indian or Spanish? and what 

it mean? 4th, Don't you think 
could be induced to give a bounty for the ps of 
‘Josh Billings’ and ‘Joaquin Miller'?” ist, We 
are ignorant of the in of the term. It is not 
in the dictionary yet. . This national nickname 
for an Englishman arose trom a character in a 
satire ~f or, Arbuthnot. In this satire the Eng- 


8 rep b jer 

Bull, as a bluff, kind-hearted, bull-headed ‘ 
the Frenchman is termed Lewis Baboon, the Dutch- 
man Nicholas etc, 8d. 
word is Spanish, e think we have heard, but we 
= pay yt means, 4th. Vur Detden, 
ex tures are enongh already. 

we think Mr, Miller, with all his faults, has too 
much of the true poetic fire in him to be disposed of 
in such @ summary way. 

A. 8., (Helper, Crawford Co., ) aske: 
“Was Solomon's Temple built the Masonic 
fraternity 7" No doubt it was by the stone- 
masons, and the Masouic fraternity claim that 
those masons then and there instituted a frater- 
nity which survives to this day. We have never 
eupunes into the historical grounds of that be- 


J. L. W., (Chicago,) under date ef Jan. 8, ‘T4, 
writes: “lam to be married to a young 
lady next month, and had arranged to last 
evening at ber house, but in the atternoon | received 
a note from her, saying she would rather | would call 
this evening instead, not stating any reason, | 
called this evening, and after bel some 
time, she informed me that she had been to a bail 
last evening with a gentleman friend and her sister, 


there 
acknowledging that it was not right, that oo 
mother advised her not to had also ex- 
pressed her opinion to me on the very subject some 
time previous, saying then that she not think it 
proper. She has been accustomed to attend sach 
parties, and is very fond of dancing. I seldom at- 
tend euch parties myself, but have often told her to 
go if she thought it right and wantedto, This was 
of course before the named for the wedding 
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wy hy me that she had been to a I said 
not approve of her action, and 

her to apologize, which she aid aiter cas the, 
though reluctantly. This is the first time she has 
done anything improper, to my “he -4 
our engagement or acquaintance, and I her. 
Did she do wrong, or am | too exacting? Will you 
please give your view of the matter fully?” 
She did not act quite right, and probably you are 
too exacting, judging by your requesting her to apoil- 
ogize, A turced apology is not worth a { ceal, 
and often leaves a sting behind it. Teil her that 
you do not = balls much; but if she wants to 
you cannot endure the thought of her going w 
another. If you really love her, 


* Be to her faults a little blind, 
And to her virtues very kind,” 


If you Sou love her enough to take her with ber 
faulta, not marry her. Ii do, to bring 
her to your mode of thinking by'miid and gradual 
means, letting ber see and fee! al] the time you 
p= Ay by = Sus gueet act, Des conte 00 couto- 
ise to you for an: —let the apology come of 
(ee ows feo wel, ot al. 

“Gauuew,” (Fort Totten, D. T.,) 
must decline your offer, with our thanks 
kindness. 24. We do not recollect when 

you 
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